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Young Wild West and the Indian Agent
OR, ARIETTA'S DARING EXPOSE
By AN OLD SCOUT

CHAPTER I.-The Camp On the River Bank.
At the close of a day in late Autumn, a few
years ago, Y9ung Wild West and his friends
might have been found in the act of going into
camp near the Texas border line in what was
then called the Indian Territory. The dashing
Boy Hero of the West is so well known to the
readers of "Wild West We-ekly" by this time that
it is scarcely necessary to give a description of
him. It is the same with those who accompanied
him on his travels through the wildest parts of
the great West, in search of fortune, fun and adventure. '£hey were ,Cheyenne Charlie, the exgovernment scout and Indian fighter; Jim Dart,
a Wyoming boy of about his own age; Arietta
Murdock, i:J. pretty, golden-haired miss who had
been born •a nd reared in one of the wildest parts
of the West; Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Charlie;
Eloise Gardner, the sweetheart of Jim Dart, and
two Chinaman, who were brothers and bore the
names of Hop Wah and Wing Wah. The latter
two were the handy man and cook fo1· the party.
As we find our friends going into camp they
are near the finish of a journey :from Buckhorn
Ranch, on the Rio Grande, to the Territory, where
they have some business with an Indian agent
named King Crawfor{I, who had written to Hoss
Thompson, the foreman of the ranch that was
owned by our hero, :for a figure on a thousand fat
·Texas sfeers, to be delivered the :first of December at the agency on the Inaian reservation. It
happened that Wild and his partners, with the
girls and two Chinamen, were at the ranch when
the letter came, so they decided to travel on horse-back across the broad State of Texas and meet
King Crawford and talk matters over with him.
The camping spot they had selected was on the
right bank of the Red River, and' was a very wild
spot, indeed, though admirably -adapted for the
purpose.
The ground was level from the river bank for
a distance of probably a hundre-d feet, when a
steep bank of irreular formation shut it off, wlnding around almost in a half circle. The sun was
yet probably half an hour high as the two Chinamen unloaded the llack-horses and proceeded with
their work of getting the camp into shape.
"Well, boys," said Wild, turning to Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart, his two partners, "I reckon
·.we ought to make the Agency somewhere along
the latter part of the afternoon, to-morrow. It's
been a long while since I've be·en there, but, if I
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judge correctfy, it is not more than fifty miles
from this spot."
"Jest about that, Wild," the scout answered,
nodding his head. "I've been near this ground
afore, but it's nigh on ter five years ago, afore I
met you an' Jim, in fact. I'm mighty glad we
happened ter be at Buckhorn when that letter arrived. It jest happened that Hoss had a thousand
cattle ter dispose of, an' if we kin sell 'e-m to ther
Injun Agent in a bunch, I s'pose you kin afford
ter knock a little off in ther price."
"That's right, Charlie. There is only one way
that I will sell them, and that is that Crawford
himself must come and get them. I don't mean
.to let Hoss attempt to deliver them. It is a rather
long driv~ up this way, and I suppose many of
them might die before they get here. I wil! make
a bargain at so much a he'ad, Crawford to come
and get the cattle."
"That's ther only way to do it, Wild," Jim observed, with an approving nod.
Our friends had met with plenty of game on
their way through Texas, and as they had replenished their supplies at the varitms little towns
they had stopped at, there was nothing lacking
in the way of provisions. Hop and Wing worked
lively, showing how ,accustomed they were to putting up the tents. They went at it in such a
systematic way that it was done in a jiffy, and
then Hop, who was calle'd the handy man, turned
his attention to the horses. The animals were
l_ed over to the 1·ich grass that grew along the
oank of the river and tiea with lariats so they
might not stray from the camp. At the same
time the water was within reach of them, so whenever they felt thirE)ty they could simply step down
to it and drink their fill. Meanwhile, Hop had
now started a fire to cook the evening meal. The
girls busied themselves in arranging the sleeping
acccommodations. They occupied one tent for
this purpose, while the male members of the' party
had the other,, which was a slightly larger one and
capable of holding more than there really were
there.
"Misler Wild," said Hop, as he' came back from
attending to the horses, "maybe there plenty fish
in um liver, so be. Me likee catchee um fishee."
"All right, Hop; you don't have to tell me about
that," was the- young deadshot's reply. "If you
feel like fishing, go ahead."
The Chinaman grinned, and then hastened to
get his fishing tackle ready. What Hop did not
carry with him on his travels with Young Wild
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West and his friends was hardly worth having. two iat timee and me havee pullee up velly
It was, not long before he had cut a pole that quickee."
Of course, this caused a laugh from those who
would answer the purpose, and then hooks and a
line were brought forth. He quickly dug some we:!'e looking on, and becoming enraged; the scout
•· worms for bait, and in ten minutes from the time leaped forward, and seizing the Chinaman, threw
he had spekeu aboat going fishing, he was sitting him bodily into the river.
upon the highest part of the bank, his feet aan"There, you foo1ish galoot!" he exclaimed nodgling over, and his baited hook in the stream.
ding_ his head with satisfaction.. "Now, then, I
"Thi,re oughter be plenty of fish here, Hop," reckon some one will have to fish -you out."
But the. water was not very deep right there,
said Cheyenne Clurlie, as he walked over to
watch him. "I reckon it wouldn't be a bad idea and though somewhat surprised at his sudden
ter have s~me fri ed foi· supper. I'd be willin' plunge into the water, Hop quickly scrambled out,
a bland smile showing on bis face.
ter wait a little while longer, I would."
"Misler Charlie, you allee samee scare um
"Lat l:ght, Misler Charlie. Me catchee um
fishee away, so be. Me no likee lat."
· fishee pletty quickee."
"I don't care whether yer like it or not, Hop.
The words were scarcely out of the Cele~tial'smouth when there came a sharp tug at his line. You done that on purpose, so that's what yer git
Then he swung back the pole and before the scout for it. Ther next time yer won't be so funny,
.
could get out of the way he was shuck squa:rely maybe."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie. Me gittee square,
in the face with a wriggling fish that must have
so be. You velly smartee 'Melican man, Misler
·Jeen eight or ten i1,ches in length.
"Wow!" exclaimed Charlie. "What in thunder Charlie. But lat allee "light."
Then, just as though nothing had hapened, Hop
are yer doin', you blamed heathen!"
his hooks and resumed his fishing. He did
- • "Lookee outtee, l\'Iisler Charlie! ~e no see you . baited
not stop until he had got more than enough f or
Jere. Me velly muchee solly, so be."
supper, and then he gathered in his line, cut it
Then, while Charlie was wiping his face with from
the pole and went to the tent, leaving the
his red cotton handkerchief, Hop unhooked the scout to
take ca1:e of the fish . 'It was just about
fish and placed more bait on the h·ook. The scout this
when the splashing of 'paddles and gutwas not really angered at the Chinaman for what turaltime
had happened, because he knew it might have river. voices were heard around a bend in the
been - an accident. But since he knew that Hop
"Inj uns !" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie, dropwas a practical joker he could ,10t help feeling
the fish he had in his hand and starting to
that he had been struck with the fish purposely. ping
his feet .
However, he quickly drew his hunting-knife and
"That's right, Charlie!" Wild exclaimed coolly.
picking up the fish, ptoceeded to clean it. Hop
that's all right. I reckon they're friendly.
was either a very good fisherman, 01· else there "But
are on a reservation now, you know. You
were plenty of the finny tribe lying in wait for We
must not think that eve1·y time you hear a redthe tempting woi-ms; anyhow, it was less than skin
that there is danger threatening. · 'I suphalf a minute before he landed another fish .
pose you are used to it, though, since you have
"Keep at it, you heathen galoot!" the scout been fighting them all your life."
called out. "I'll clean 'em as fast as I kin. If 'I
"That's right, Wild. I ain't got no use for a
can't keep up with yer, you kin start in an' help redskin, whether he's friendly or not, either.
me after we git enough. Let yourself go, Hop."
That's me, every time!"
Seeing what was going on at the river bank,
The sounds came nearer, and it was not long
Wild, Jim and the girls, as Arietta and Eloise before a big dug-out canoe came around the bend.
were always called by the young deadshot and his In it were_four Indians, who appeared to be -in a
partners, strolled down to the bank to look on. very men-y mood. The instant they saw our
Hop landed another fish then, and t4e lookers-on friends standing on the river bank, the prow of.
all felt almost tempted to rig up fishing lines and the canoe was turned toward them.
join in the sport.
\·
"Hello, redskins!" Young Wild West called out,
"Me allee samee puttee on another hook, so be," in his cool and easy way.
said Hop. "Len me catchee more fishee."
"Palefaces camp· here; have plenty to eat?"
He was not long in adding an extra hook to the said one of the Indians, scarcely noticing the saluline, and when both were baited he cast out into tation.
the stream again. Sure enough, it was not more
"That's right. We have plenty to eat, and it
than a few seconds before there was a quick tug, seems that you have plenty to drink. You have a
which was followed by another right away. The jug of ,~hisky there, I see."
scout had moved where he thought he wouldbe out
It happened .that one of the occupants of the
of reach of the line, but as Hop made a move to dug-out was in the act of drinking from a big
send his pole backward he shot a glance over bis jug. It was easy to guess that the jug did not
shoulder and located him. Then he leaned over contain water. It really had not taken our hero
and swung the two fish that had been hoked di- more than a couple of seconds to note that the
rectly toward the scout, · who was busy cleaning four redskins were in the last stages of intoxicaa fish . So well did the Chinaman measure the tion.
distance that the line swung aroun'd Charlie's
"Heap much fire-water; nothing to eat," deneck and the fish were caught on his breast.
clared the spokesman of the · quartet, as he half
"Wow!" the scout yelled, in surprise and anger, rose in the canoe and steadied himself to keep
os he leaped to his feet. \'Did:t'J.'t I tell yer not ·from falling overboard. "Injuns want some meat
ter do that again, you foolish heathen!"
and coffee."
"Me velly solly, Misler Charlie, but me gittee
The redskin who was using the paddle was not
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sofar gone that he could not guide the craft with
"Crawford," was the quick reply. "He fine
a master hand, and the result was that the prow paleface man."
struck the bank gently. Then the spokesman
"All right, redskin. You just behave yourself,
q1;1icldy seized a sapling, and picking up the end and when supP,er is ready you shall have what
of a rope, stepped ashore. He tied the craft so you want to eat."
·
it could not drift away, and then nodded for his
It was evident that the Comanches had heard
companions to follow him. Once upon the bank enough about Young Wild West to make them
they all began dancing about, uttering hoots as fear him, and showing no further signs of hilarthough to frighten the palefaces. But they did ity, they sat down upon the grass and waited in
not succeed in doing this. There was a peculiar silence.
smile on the handsome f~e of tbe .dashing young
deadshot as he watched thefr antics, and waiting
until they had ceased dancing about, · he said:
CHAPTER IL-The Four Cominches.
"So you want something to eat, do you, red·
skins?"
Hop Wah, who was known as Young Wild
"Injuns want plenty to eat," was the reply.
"Well, just sit down and take it easy until sup- West's clever Chinee, had not been long in r emovper is ready. If you behave yourselves you shall ing his wet clothing. It happened that he had
have what you want, as it happens that we have a not worn the loose-fitting coat he usually had on
when Charlie had tossed him into the river. No
good supply of grub on hand just now." •
"Paleface boy heap much smart," ventured one doubt the scout was aware of this, or he would
not have taken the risk of giving him a wetting,
of the others, who had said nothing until then.
"That's right," and the boy nodded, the smile for that particular coat contained many pockets
never leaving his face. "I am Young Wild West. on the inside in which were stowed all sorts of
· powders, chemicals and little things that we1·e
I reckon you may have heard of me."
Then it was that the four Indians, who were used by the clever Chinee to assist him in perComanches, looked at each other and remained •forming his myste;·ious feats of magic. The · fact
silent for the space of a few seconds. Finally was that Hop was one of the most clever of mathe one who acted as spokesman, who, by tl1e gicians, even though he appeared to be a very inway, wore a tuft of feathers in his braided hair, nocent Chinaman. It was not until the Indians
had settled down to wait for their supper that
gave a grunt and said :
"Young Wild West heap much paleface brave; Hop came from the tent. He now -wore his usual
shoot plenty of Injuns; we good Injuns. We no traveling costume, and he came forth smiling, just
want to fight; we have plenty to eat. Have as though nothing at all had happened to disturb
him in the least.
•
plenty fire-water! · Now want to eat."
"Where did you get your fire-water, redskin~?"
"We allee samee gottee company, Misler Wild,"
he observed, nodding toward the four ComanWild asked coolly.
"Agent give fire-water to us. He very good ches. "Lat velly nicee, so be. Me likee ledskins."
At this Cheyenne Charlie, who had turne·d his
paleface. He say we have jug of fire-water, and
then we no have blankets and grub for winter. attention to the fish again, looked up and grinned.
It was quite evident that he knew the Chinaman
We say all right. Injuns like fire-water."
was figuring on playing some sort of a joke on the
"Ah!" and the boy gave a nod.
But Wild was not much surprised at hearing Indians, and nothing would suit him better than
this, for he had often heard how the Indians of that.
the reservation were defrauded of what belonged
"Hop," said he, rising to his feet and holding
to them by those in charge. Of course, it was his knife in one hand and a half-scaled fish in
against the rules and laws established by the gov- the other, "I'm mighty sorry I chucked yer in
ernment to permit anything in the line of liquor ther river, now. I hope yer ain't mad about it."
to be given or sold to the Indians inhabiting a
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. Me no mad.
reservation. But this law was very often violated Me velly goodee Chinee; me never gittee mad."
to the great benefit of the man in charge of such
"Well, I hope yer don't look for no revenge,
~ things. One gallon jug of whisky would very' 'cause if you do you'll be sartin ter git ther worst
often buy hundreds of dollars' worth of supplies. of it. But, Hop, jest look at them redskins.
It was no wonder, then, that many of the Indian Ain't they a splendid lot? They've got a jug with
agents became rich in a short time, and when it tanglefoot in a canoe what's tied to ther tree over 1
became too hot for them, resigned their positions there."
·
to live in luxury thereafter. Young Wild West
Hop's eyes brightened. If he had one great
always believed in upholding the laws of the government, as well as the laws of the States and failing it was for his fondness for whisky, which
Territories, though in the most of the places he he inva1·iably called tanglefoot. To hear that
travele·d there was little in the way of law and there was plenty of it right at hand was a means
order, and then it was that he was compelled to of sharpening his appetite for the fiery liquor.
"Misler Charlie,". he said, stepping up to the
act upon his own judgment. But he was not the
only one who met with this condition of• affairs. scout and bowing solemnly, "if me findee um jug
The hardy pioneers of the West at that time were of tanglefoot in um canoe me nevee gittee mad at
very often forced to _take the Iaw in the!r own you some more, so be."
"All right, Hop, You jest look in ther canoe.
hands, which they did, accordmg to their best
If yer don't find a jug with tanglefoot in it I'll
judgment and ability.
"Who is the agent who gave you the fire-wa- .eat my hat."
"Alee light, Misler Charlie," and the Chinater?" Wild asked, looking at the spokesman of
man promptly walked over to the river bank.
the quartet sternly.
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He was followed by the eyes of the four Co- your supper. Then I want you to get into that
manches as he pulled in tl,e canoe and stepped canoe and light out as fast as you can. You hear
softly in it. When they saw hill' pick up the jug what I say, redskins?''
the redskins promptly arose to their -f~et. It was
There was a ring in the boy's voice that had
quite evident that though they had in-bibed a more effect upon them than his words,
and the
great deal more than was enough for them, +hey result was that the four Comanches
submitted
did not want to see what they had left confil1" and sat down again. Wing Wah, the cook, though
cated. The brave with ihe tuft of featheJ: in h~ had been casting furtive glances at the redhis hair started toward the spot where Wild was skins, kept right along ·with his work of preoarsitting with Arietta, walking with a rather un- ing the evening meal. The sun had not yet dissteady gait.
·
appeared below the western horizon when he :rn"Young Wild West li.eap much paleface brave," nounced that it was in 1·eadiness. The
fish, which
he said quickly. "Make Chinee stop taking In- had been' carefull:l)' cleaned by the scout,
was still
juns' fire-water."
sizzling in the frying· pan-or the last lot of
This was the first Wild knew of what was go- · them, since there were so many it could not all be
ing on, so he quickly sprang to his feet and hur- cooked at one time-and when all but Jim Dart
ried to the river bank. It was just then that Hop assembled upon the small patch of green swa1,d,
was in the act of taking a long pull from the jug, which answered the purpose of a table, a big tin
for he did not seem to mind it in the least that plate, containing half a dozen of them, was
the Indians had been drinking from it before him. promptly •brought forward. Dart had agreed to
"What are you up to, Hop?" he demanded wait until the others had finished, so he might
sharply.
keep a watch upon the redskins. There was no
Gurgle-gurgle went the liquor as it trickled telling what the drunken rascals might do, since
down the Chinaman's throat. Not until he had they must be in anything but a pleasant frame of
swallowed perhaps half a pint did the Celestial mind at having lost the jug of liquor.
lower the jug.
The fried fish, together with the broiled veni"Lat allee light, Misler Wild," he said as he " son, roasted potatoes, corn bread and coffee that
caught his breath. "Me havee lillee painee, so be. the meal was composed of was quite enough to
Me wantee some tanglefoot velly muchee bad. satisfy the appetites of our hungry friends. No
Mislcr Charlie chuckee me in um liver and me git- doubt many might have called the supper a regutee painee. Me 'flaid me allee samee catchee lar feast, but Young Wild West and his comcold."
panions were quite used to such meals. They
Then he placed the stopper in the jug and cool- billed their . fare in accordance with the circumly stepped from the canoe, keeping it in his hand. stances. Sometimes they could not get much of
"Ha! ha! ha!'.' roared Cheyenne Cha1·lie, who a change in their diet, but generally they could.
thought it was a great joke. "Yer can't beat that Whe.n there was plenty of game they had a
chance, and when there was not they must take
heathen, Wild. Jest look at him!"
. ·
Hop quickened his footsteps and did not stop what they could get. Though he had an unusual
until he reached the tent. Then he hurried out, appetite that evening. Cheyenne Charlie was the
minus the jug. The four Comanches acted very first to finish. He hurried a little so he coulci
much as though they were going to put up a fight give Jim a chance. As he walked over and took
his st~tion by sitting upon a rock close to the
about it.
"Ugh!" said the spokesman, glaring fiercely at four Comanches, Jim hastened to take his place
the smiling Chinaman. "Injuns want the fire- and enjoy the meal.
"Now, then, you four redskin galoots," said
water."
the scout, as he filled his pipe and nodded to
"Jim, go and get that jug," said Wild coolly.
them in a matter-of-fact way, "I reckon I'll take
Dart was not long in obeying.
charge of yer for a while. When ther cook gits
"Just put it on that rock over there."
"Right you are, Wild," was the reply, and Jim ready ter give yer somethin' ter eat I want ter see
yer eat it. Maybe it will sorter sober yer up a
quickly did as dir.ected.
Then the young deadshot coolly drew a revolver bit. You have sartinly been havin' a. high old
from the holster at his right side, and, taking a spree with that gallon of tanglefoot. Yer got
quick aim at the jug, pulled the trigger. Crack! away with about two quarts of it, I s'pose, an' it
As the report rang out the jug was shattered by sort of set yer in a good frame of mind. But
the bullet, and what ·was left of the whisky maybe yer don't feel so good about it now. But
streamed upon the dry g'round to be soaked up. that will be all right after you have had a good
"That settles the fire-water, redskins," the boy sleep. If yer think that a spree is a better thing
said coolly, as he turned and nodded to them. ter have than blankets for ther winter, why, all
"Now, then, don't go to making any trouble about right. But I reckon when ther first heavy frost
it, for if you do you will get something that you comes you'll change your minds about that. Then
are n:>t looking for. I will see to it that you get it will be too late, 'cause ther Indian agent has
what is coming to you from the Indian agent, too. settled ther thing with yer. Ha! ha! ha!"
"Ugh!" exclaimed one of the Indians, shaking
This sort of business has got to be stopped. I
his head as though he . did not like to hear such
am astonished to hear that the man we came up
from the Rio Grande to meet on business has low- talk. "Paleface man no care what Injuns do.
ered himself to the extent of buying you off from We get plenty blankets when cold comes."
"Oh, I s'pose yer will, if there's a chance ter
the supplies you are entitled to with a jug of
whisky. I shall use the four of you as witnesses steal 'em," and Charlie grinned.
''Injuns no steal. Good Injuns."
in this case, so you need not try to get out of it.
"You'll be good enough-when you're dead,"
Just you sit down there and wait until you get
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declared the scout. "That's ther way with ther
blamed race. I never seen any of 'em that was
good for anything while they was alive."
There was no reply to this, and though Charlie
tried to draw them into a further conversation
he failed. They sat there in silence until Wild
finally arose· to his feet and told Wing he might
serve them with something to eat. They were
each given a fried fish, some bread and venison,
and then coffee was brought to them. The whisky
they had imbibed had not taken the edge off their
appetites, and one of them even asked for more
after he had gulped up his share. It happened
that theJ:e was plenty, so the request was granted.
When they had finished, Wild nodded to the one
wearing the feathers and ·said:
"Now, then, redskin, suppose you tell us what
your name is. I want it for future reference."
'™e name Jack," was the quick reply.
"Jack, eh? Well, what else?"
"Jack Pot."
"Is that all?"
"Yes, Young Wild West."
"How did you come by that name?"
"Me learn to play poker when me a papoose."
"Oh, I see. You're called Jack Pot-by the Indian Agent and the other palefaces on the reservation, are you?"
"Yes, Young Wild West. Everybody call me
Jack Pot. Me like the name, too."
"Well, all right, Jack Pot. You can go now.
Maybe I will meet you later. You won't forget
· what has happened here, I suppose?"
"lnjuns no forget."
"All right; see that you don't."
Jack Pot, as he called himself, shot a v1c1ous
glance at the boy, and then quickly turned his
head and said something in his own language to
his companions. The result was that all four
made their way ·to the canoe. They soon embarked, and one of them paddled away down the
river.
"I reckon them redskins feels mighty sorry
.about losin' ther tanglefoot, Wild," observed the
scout, as he watched the canoe as it rapidly
neared a bend down the stream. "They will sartinly feel like gittin' squa-re, especially after they
git over their little spree."
"No doubt they will, Charlie," was the reply,
"but I reckon they'll take it out in feeling that
way. They won't dare try and do any harm to
---us, especially .right on the reservation so close
to the agency."
1'Lat velly good tanglefoot, Misler Wild," declared Hop, shaking his hea'd and looking at the
broken jug that lay a short distance away.
"Yes, I reckon it's pretty good just now," was
the reply. "I believe you would drink anything
that has a sting to it, Hop. I should have broken
the jug with a bullet while you were drinking
from it, but I was afraid I might hit you, since
you were standing directly in front of me."
"Me velly glad you no shootee," said the Chinaman, grinning broadly.
Darkness soon came on, and then our friends
settled down about their camp-fire to pass away
the -evening. TJ;iey had. no fear of being disturb , d, but Wild always believed in keeping a
watch, so when the time came to turn in for the
night it was settled that Cha1·lie should take the
first watch, while Jim would follow him and then
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the young deadshot would remain on guard until.
daylight. The night passed without anything occurring, and shortly after daylight our hero
awoke the rest :i.nd set the Chinamel\ at their
work. Wing proceeded to light a fire, while Hop
shifted the horses so they might have a chance
to get at the gra~s where it was fresh and green.
Hop wanted to do some more fishing, but they all
declared that they had eaten enough for ·a while,
so he did not get his fishing tackle out.
After breakfast the pack-horses were loaded,
and they resumed their journey , toward the . Indian Agency. They rode on until noon without
meeting with any one, though considerable gama
was started on the way. But they already had all
they wanted, so they refrained from firing a shot.
After a halt of an hour, during which they bad
the noonday meal, they once more set out. In
about an hour they struck a trail that showed
signs of being used a great deal, and then they
all knew pretty well that they were getting close
to their ·destination. Young Wild West did not
inte~d to remain long at the reservation. He
thought it would be altogether too tame for him
there·, so as soon as he could transact his business with King Crawford he meant to strike out
toward the southwest and take a trip over in New
Mexico. But since he had learned of the crooked
.dealings of the Indian Agent, he thought it better to make an investigation, and if that was the
way Crawford was doing things, to expose him.
Some might think that the boy was taking a
little too much· on himself in acting this way, h1lt
when it is considered that the man was really
robbing the Indians of their rights, and ai the
same time stealing from the government, an entirely different view should be taken. Honesty
was one of the greatest principles that the young
deadshot worked upon. This, with his coolness,
skill and da_ring, and his excellent judgment, had
made him what he was, the greatest of all boy
heroes the West had ever produced. It was near
the middle of the afternoon when the little settk~
ment that constituted the Indian Agency WP'&
sighted. One so1itary log shanty that might have
contained three or four small rooms stood at the
foot of a very steep bank, while ranged in ii-regular rows before it were a number of teepees,
where many of the families of the Indians resided. Stretched out on all sides were fields that
had been tllled during the summer, and on the
whole the scene looked peaceful enough. The trail
led straight into the village, as we shall call it,
and it was not long before Young Wild West and
his companions rode up before the agency and
came to a halt. A slovenly appearing man of
fifty promptly came out of the log building, and
after staring at the newcomers for a moment,
.
said:
"Well, what do you people want?"
"Is Mr. Crawford anywhere around?" Wild
asked coolly.
"He's inside, I :reckon," was the reply.
"Well, just tell him that Young Wild West
wants to see him."
The man sh1:ugged his shoulders and slowly
walked into the building. In about a minute he
came out, and looking our hero in the face, shook
his head and exclaimed:
"Mr. Crawford says he has no business with
:vou. so he can't see :ver."
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CHAPTER !IL-Young Wild West and the
Indian Agent.

The rdther unexpected reply of the man nettled our hero somewhat. But when he thought it
over quickly it occurred to him that probably
Crawford did not know that he was the owner
of Buckhorn Ranch. • The letter had been written to Hoss Thompson, the foreman and manager
of the ranch. Some one must have informed the
agent that the cattle raised upon the ranch were
of the very best to be found in Texas, and that
was probably why he had written there. As
the man turned to go' back ~into the log shanty
again, Wild dismounted.
"See here, my friend," he said, in his cool and
easy way. "You just tell Crawford that I come
from Buckhorn Ranch, down on the Rio Grande,
and -that I am here to do business with htm. I
underntand he wants a thou.sand fat cattle. Tell
him that, will you?"
"What's that?" called out a voice from within,
and the next minute a tall man, attired in a
corduroy suit and high ridi~ boots, appeared
·
·
in the doorway.
He was certainly in great contrast to the other
man, for bis beard was well trimmed, and he had
quite an ail: of refinement about him. But there
was a frown on his face as he looked at the
boy who was standing with his feet resting upon
the porch of the building-, ancl anuarently quite
at his ease. Wild had never seee .him before, but
it was quite evident that the man knew him
quite well. ·
"s'h you are from Buckhorn Ranch, are you?"
·
came the query.
"Are you King Crawford?" Wild queried, not
paying any attention to the question.
"That's who I am, boy."
"Well, I came up here to see about selling you
the cattle you wanted. I happen to be the owner
of them, you know."
"You, t11e owner?"
The frown was deeper as Crawford asked this
question.
"Yes, I happen to own Buckhorn Ranch, though
the deed is not in my name, since I am a minor.
I was down there when your letter addressed to
Hoss Thompson, my foreman, arrived. Since we
were about to start out on a trip, I thought we
could just as well ride up here and settle the
business."
"Well, if I had known you owned the cattle I
certainly would never have written the letter,"
Crawford declared, fooking at the boy, coolly.
"Is that so?" and Wild straiirhtened up and
looked at him sharply. "Why, have you anything
against me, Mr. Crawford? I am sure I don't
remember of ever having seen you before."
"Well. I have seen you before, and I have heard
a lot about you, too. I never like to deal with
any one who has a way of interfering with other
people's business, when it does not concern them."
"Ah, I understand. Maybe you are engaged
in crooked work here on the reservation."
"What's that?" cried the man, his eyes flashing, while his hand flew to his side. "You dare
to insinuate anything like that Young Wild
West?"
"If you call it insinuating-. all ri,.ght. But I
f

think I have a right to express my opinion. You
have expressed yours, you kno.w."
The man quickly cooled do;wn, and then a
peculiar smile flitted over his face.
"vVhich way did you come?" he asked, as he
looked up and down the trial.
"We came from the south," was the reply.
"All right, then. Turn a:i;ound and go to the
south. I shall do no business with you."
"Oh, we have got to leave, have we?"
"Yes, and don't be too long about doing it,
either.. "
"Well, Mr. Crawford," and the boy spoke in
what was surely a tantalizing way, now, "I have
never left any place I came to until I got ready,
in all my life. When I get ready to go away
from here I will do it, not before."
"What's that?"
The agent fairly shouted the wol'ds, while his
brow darkened and his lips twitched with anger.
"You heard what I said, I reckon," was the cool
retort. "I am cert ain that you don't own this
land hel'e. We will go into camp and remain
here as long as we please. Now, then, let's see
you try to make us leave."
"I am the Indian Agent here," roared Crawford, leaping down from the stoop. "What I say
is law. If you don't want to get yourself in
trouble, leave here at once, Young Wild West!"
"Well, I can't say that I want to -get into
trouble, but if I do it will be all right, I reckon.
Maybe you are not aware that I have a document in my pocket that permits me to go anywhere I please--on all the reservations and military stations of this region, in fact. I will show
·
it to you, Mr. Crawford."
The boy coolly drew from his pocket a ver y
flat pocket-book that was wrapped with oiled silk.
This he opened carefully and disclosed to view a
document bearing the seal of the government,
and a signature of the commander of the De·
partment of the West.
"Do you care to read that, Mr. Crawford?"
he asked, smilingly.
T-he face of the agent turned pale.. It ,.vas evident that he did not doubt the genuiness of the
document. Still, he hated to retract what he hadsaid.
"I don't care to read it," he declared, shaking
his head and turning his face toward the door.
"I have told you what you can do."
"And I have told you what I mean to do."
Several of the Indians had gathered about the
scene, and 'w ere listening to all that was said.
They all appeared to be surprised about the
scene, and were listening to all that was said.
They all appeared to be .surprised at the way
Crawford was acting. But none of them offered
to say a word, but looked at our friends in a way
that was respectful. Crawford muttered something to his man, and then the two quickly passed
into the building.
"Well,'' said Wild, turning to his companions
and smiling, "I reckon this ·is a mighty cool reception. I will have to write a letter to Thompson and tell him to look for another market for
the cattle we have for sale. In the meantime
we will find a place to camp somewhere close by,
and we will stay here for a while. It rather
· strikes me that something will turn up to make
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it exciting for us. M1·. Crawford certainly acts
in a rather peculiar way."
"Well, I reckon we know enough about him ter
make him lose his job, Wild," Cheyenne Charlie
retorted.
"Never mind about tha~, Charlie. What you
know you can just keep to yourself until the
proper time comes."
"What's that?" came ·from the doorway, and
then the face of Crawford suddenly appeared.
"Who knows anything about me that is wrong?"
"Go hide yourself, you sneakin' coyote!" retorted Charlie, angrily. "You jest git me started
once an' I'll forgit all about your bein' in ther
employ of ther government, an' I'll wipe ther
ground up with yer. That's ther kind of a galoot
I am. Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow! wow!"
That was quite enough for the Indian Agent.
His face quickly disappeared from . view. But as
our friends turned to look for a suit::1,ble spot to
camp upon the man who had first greeted them
came out of the building, hurriedly, and made his
way to a lean-to building that was built against
the bank to the left of the log house. This was
evidently a stable, for when he finally came out,
leading a horse that was saddled and· bridled and
mounted and rode away, it was easy for our
friends to guess that he had been dispatched
somewhere by the agent.
"He's goin' ter git somebody ter run us out of
this place, Wild-, " said the scout, with a grin. "I
wonder how many men there is around here, anyhow? Do yer think there kin be enough ter make
us light out?"
"Never mind about that, Charlie," was the reply. "I reckon we'll stay as long as we want to."
"I reckon we will,'' and the scout gave a
chuckle.
Selecting a spot not more than a hundred yards
from the tepee of the Indians, where there was a
running brook, Wild told the two Chinamen to go
ahead and put up the tents. Then he quickly unsaddled his horse and removed the bridle. Tieing
the lariat about the neck of Spitfire-that was
the name of the splendid sorrel stallion he always
rode-he led him along the bank of the creek to a
, spot where the grass was · green. Having done
this, he turned his · attention to Arietta's horse
and soon had it tied in a suitable place. Charlie
and Jim looked after the rest of the animals and
then there was nothing for them to do but to sit
- down and await developments. For reasons of his
own, our hel'O did not care to accuse the Indian
Agent of the crooked work he had done with the
four redskins they had met the afternon before.
He thought it would be a goop. idea to let it go
on until the man got further into the thing. Then
it would be time to expose him. The two Chinamen were not long in unloading the pack-horses,
and then the tents were quickly erected. In twenty minutes from the time they had dismounte·d
the camp was in proper shape. The best part of
it all was that the girls did not seem to be the
least disconcerted ove1· what had happened. They
all had the utmost confidence in Young Wild West
ar.d so relied upon him to bring matters to a satisfactory conclusion. A litt1e over half an hour
after the man rode away from the log shanty,
hoofbeats were heard. More than one horse was
apP,roaching, as the well-trained ears of Young
Wild West and his partners could tell.
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"Troopers, I reckon," said the scout, shrugging
· his shoulders and grinning.
"Yes, I suppose Crawford has sent after some
of the soldiers who are stationed here, Charlie,''
was the reply. "Well, that is all right. I reckon
they will take more notice of this little document
I have than he did. But even if they don't we are
not going to move from here until we get good
and ready."
,
The fact was that the young deadshot had firmly made up his mind to stay there, no matter what
happened. In about half a minute four horsemen
came in view. Three of them wore the uniforms
of Uncle Sam, while the fourth was the slovenly
looking man who had left there over half an hour
before. Wild quickly sized up the a-pproaching
horsemen, and when he saw that one of them wore
the insignia of a lieutenant, he gave a nod of satisfaction. But when he recognized him as an officer he had met less than a year before, while helping subdue an uprising of the Comanches, he was
delighted.
.
"Hello, Lieutenant Smalley!" he called out.
"How have you been since last we met?"
"Why, it's Young Wild West!" Lieutenant
Smalley exclaimed, as he reined in his horse and
looked at the boy in pleasant surprise. "Why
didn't you tell me who it was, Lannigan?'•
"I done jest as ther boss told me to, lieutenant,"
was the reply. "He said I wasn't ter mention no
names. All's I was ter tell yer was that there
was some objectionable people here, who sassed
him an' refused ter leave when he told 'em ter."
"Oh, very welf! Tell Crawford to come here.
There must be some mistake about this."
But it was not ne·cessary to tell the agent to appear, for he was already on the stoop of the log
shanty.
"Lieutenant," said he, acting in a very officious
way, "these people refuse to leave, after coming
here and insulting me. I want them remeved at
once."
"Are you sure there is not a mistake, Crawford?" a sked Lieutenant Smalley, hesitatingly.
The fact was that he was really under the orders of the Indian Agent, whose power was supreme at the Agency. But at the same time he
was not going to drive Young Wild West ~nd his
friends from the place unless there was no alternative.
"Just read this, lieutenant," said Wild, stepping up and producing the document that he had
shown the agent.
"I knew you were in possession of such a paper,
Wild," was the reply, as the officer, took it and
quickly scanned it. "That settles it. You have as
much right here as Crawford or any one else living. I shall refuse to do anything towarq forcing
you to leave the -shanty."
•
"What!" roared Crawford, his eyes flashing
dangerously. "Have a care, Lieutenant Smalley.
I sh11Jl certainly have to report you to your superiors for this."
"All right, Crawford," was the reply. "But be
very careful how you do it. Young Wild West
has the privilege and power of going where he"
pleases upon ~11 government lands. He is, in
fact, a scout of the army, though he is not enlisted. Did you read that paper, Crawford?"
~•No, I didn't. I don't want to, either."
"Well, you had better read it, I think."

'
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Balked to a standstill, Crawford muttered an
oath, and hastily re-entered the shanty. Then the
lieutenant dismounted and shook hands with Wild
and his partners, after which he turned to the
girls and tipped his hat. He had met them all before, though he had not had the chance to become
very well acquainted with them. But any one who
once met Young Wild West would be sure to know
him again. for his hand~ome and dashing way was
bound to leave its impression.
"Lieutenant,'' said Wild, afte1· the conversation
began to flag, "I've made up my mind to stop here
for a day or two, and you needn't be surprised if
something happens that will make you open your
·
eyes before we go."
The boy nodJed his head toward the ·shanty as
he spoke.
"I think I know what you mean, Wild," was the
reply. "I have had my suspicions for some time.
Well, you can rest assured that you may look to
me for any help you may need. I will have to 1·eturn to the post now, as J: am on duty. Good-by.
I will see you again in the morning."
· The three troopers then mounted their horses
and rode away, leaving Young Wild West master
of the .situation.
CHAPTER IV.-"Arietta Has Been Carried
Away!"

>

'

As Wild's friends were eating supper they saw
Lannigan, the lackey of Crawford, mou,nt his ho1·se
and ride away from the agency. It was easy for
our friends to guess that there was something up,
but just what the rascally Indian Agent intended
to do they could not guess. However, Wild -was
not a bit alarmed.
"Boys,'' sa,id he, to his partners, "we must find
more evidence against Crawford before we · make
a charge against him. I see now that I made a
mistake in smashing that jug of whisky ye"Sterday. We should have brought it with us as evidence that he had given it to the four rascally
redskins. With proof, \that alone would be quite
enough to have him called up for trial. But I am
well satisfied now that he is doing other crooked
work here. It is for us to find out what it is.
I should like to get hold of his books, though I
don't approve of stealing them."
"I've got mighty good i-eason ter believe that
there's a cellar under that house, Wild," spoke up
Cheyenne Charlie. ''I'd jest like ter see what's in
there. Maybe there's plenty of whisky.''
Hop, who ovel'heard this rema,rk, promptly
pricked up his ears. But he said nothing just
then, though he made up his mind to act upon the
suggestion of the scout and find out what there
was under the building. Supper was concluded,
and then om· friends started to walk about that
part of the rese1·vation. They paired off in couples, Wild and Arietta leading the way. The two
Chinamen were left in charge of the camp, and
while the darkness was gathering, Hop quietly
crept away, after first telling his brother that he
would be back in a few minutes. Hop worked his
way around until he came to the lean-to stable.
He had made up his mind to find out whether
or not Cheyenne Charlie' had been correct when he
said that 'he thought there was a cellar under the
house.

The stable was but thirty or forty feet from the
log building, and Hop quietly slipped into it. He
found five horses the>re with stalls for as many
more. There was also some baled hay stored
nearby, and a big bin of oats, which showed that
the horses belonging tp the agency were pretty
well fed. The Chinaman felt about in the darkness, and at length he came to a stall which he
could tell, even in the gathering darkness, was
seldom used by a horse. The planking seemed to
be almost new, and as he felt over it he found it
perfectly smooth, with no prints from horses'
shoes upon it. The Chinaman stepped lightly
·
about, and suddenly when he felt one of the pJ[>
tip slightly where the end protruded over a beam,
he was struck with an idea ..., He quickly seized
the end of the plank and lifted it up. Then he
tried the next one and found that could be lifted.
too. An examination showed that the others were
spiked firmly to the beams.
"Lat velly stlange,'' muttered Hop, shaking his
head. "Maybe um stall allee samee under um
stable, too, so be. Me havee findee outtee.''
It did not take him lone; to make up his mind
what to do, and pulling the two panks aside, he
dropped his feet into the opening and lowered
himself downward. There certainly was a cellar
under the stable. Hop continued to lower himself
until he was hanging fast by his hands. Then, bv
stretching out at full length, he was able to touch
the ground below with his toes. He took the
chance and dropped down, finding himself upon a
level that was of hard clay.
"Lis allee light," he muttered, as he quickly
produced a match and struck it.
Almost the first thing he saw was that he-was
in a narrow passage that extended under the
ground outside the stable. With a nod of satisfaction, he quickly found a piece of candle and
lighted it before the flame of the match expfrecl.
"Misler Charlie allee samee makee .velly goodee
guess, so be," he thought. "Now, len, me> go to um
cellar unde1· mu house, and len me allee samee
findee plenty of tanglefoot.''
Holding the candle in his left hand, he stepped
boldly along through the passage, and it was not
long before he came to a roughly constructed door.
He knew pretty well that he was going straight
toward the house, anyhow, so he guessed that this
must be f:4te entrance to the cellar. The door was
not locked or even fastened, so he pushed it gently
in and then stepped into a cellar that was perhaps
twelve feet square. The Chinaman paused •and
listened. It was not long before he heard sounds
overhead-that indicated that the room below was
occupied. He quickly blew out the candle, for he
thought probably the light from it might be seen
from above. But when he discovered that no light
came through any cracks he was satisfied that it
was all right, so he lighted it again. Then the
clever Chinee proceeded to make an examinatie-n
of the cellar. There was perhaps a dozen barre.ls
and twice as many boxes stowed there. It did not
take him more than a minute tq eome to the conclusion that the barrels were filled with liquor.
"Lat velly stlange," he muttered, at the same
time grinning broadly. "Um ledskins no s'pose
to have tanglefoot, but um agent allee samee
havee plenty tanglefoot in him house. Velly
·
stlange.''
Of course, he knew pretty well that the cellar
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was a secret one, and that probably no one knew
of its existence but the Indian Agent and his hirelings. Just how Crawford managed to get the ·
whisky there without the knowledge of the soldiers and others who were locate'd on the reserv·a tion, he did not know. Anyhow, here were the
barrels of whisky just a s Cheyenne Charlie had
thought. Hop looked around and soon found one
-0f them upon a buck. It had a faucet in it, and
under the faucet was a tin measure. Placing the
, -candle on the floor, he quickly produced a couple
of flasks from pnder his coat, and then quietly
started in to fill them. Of course, he taste<i the
liquor at the start, and satisfied that it was all
right, he went on until he had the flasks filled.
Corking them he wiped off the moisture on the
outside with his sleeve and then quietly slipped
them into his pocket.
"Now, !en, me alle·e samee go back, so be," he
muttered. "Lis allee light. Plenty of tanglefoot
• in um cellee. Me tellee allee light.
As he turned to leave the cellar his eyes fell
upon several demijohns that were in a corner.
Then Hop paused, for it struck him right away
that he might as well take a g,ood supply of the
, whisky wit<h him, so he would not have to come
back so soon. The demijohns proved to be empty,
so he filled a couple of them from the barrel and
then left the cellar, taking them with him. He
closed the door as he had f.ound it, and •made his
way thnmgh the pa~sagE: until he saw the openi;11g
above him. After hstenmg for two or three mm•
utes and hearing nothing but the sounds made by
the horses ove-rhead, he reached up and placed the
demijohns on the floor over his head. This done,
he had little difficulty in getting upon the sides
of the planking and pulling himself upward. Then
he again listened. The coast being clear, he
quietly slipped the planks back ih their places and,
picking up the demijohns, walked out of the
stable. It was now quite dark, so there was little
danger of the Chinaman being stopped by any
-0ne. As he approached the camp the sound of
voices told him that those who had been out for a
walk had returned. This meant that 'h e must hide
the demijohns before he showed himS'elf. A
crevice among the rocks close at hand answered
his purpose, and having secretE!d the whisky to his
satisfaction he strolled carel(!Ssly into the camp.
"Where have you been, heathen?" Cheyenne
- Charlie asked, looking at Hop, sharply.
"Me takee lillea walkee, Misler Charlie," was
the reply.
"Been up to some funny •b usiness again, I'll
bet."
"No, Misler Charlie," and the Chinaman looked
very seriou•s. "Me lookee 'lound bit, lat alle·e."
Our friends had allowed the fire to go out, but
they had two lanterns lighted, so the camp was
lighted up. The lights of the Indian settlement
.s'howed up ;i.s far as the eye could reach, and the
scene was as interesting as it was strange. While
they were commenting upon it the sounds of
horses' hoofs came to their ears, and a minute
later five horsemen galloped up and came to a halt
before the office of the Indian A·g ent. It was easy
for them to recognize one of them as Lannigan.
The others were strangers, and appeared to be
oowboys.
"'Somethin's in ther wind, you kin bet, Wild,"
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said the scout, in a low tone. "Crawford has sent
for them galoots, for some puprose, you kin bet."
"I have no doubt of it, Charlie," ·was the reply.
"Well, all we have got to do is to keep a sharp
watch. I think I will · go over and have a talk
with L:i,eutenant Smalley. From what he -said the
post can't be more than a mile or two .from here."
"All right, Wild; jest as you say. S'pose I go
with yer. I reckon there can't anything happen
while. we're gone, kin there?"
"Well, I hardly think the camp will be troubled,
Charlie. Come on, we will get our horses right
away. I am well satisfied that Crawford is afraid
of the lieutenant, even th-0urh he tried to act a<,
thought he was over him."
Jim Dart agreed to take charge of the camp in
their absence, and assuring him that they would
not be •g one longer than half an hour, Wild • and
Charlie quickly saddled their horses.
"Now, then," said the young deadshot, as hi,
was ready to mount, "I want every one to stay
here and to keep watch on the office over there.
If anybody comes over, treat them with rnspect,
so long as they behave themselves. If they say
anything about us leaving here, tell them that you
can't say anything until I return. I am sure that
Crawford dare n-0t go any further than to order
you to leave, the same as he has already done to
me."

"Don't you worry, Wild," Arietta answered,
with a smil.e. "We wilJ take care of ourselves, all
right. I am going to help expose the Indian
Agent, so just feel at your ease while you are
away. But don't remain too long, though."
"We will be back in half al)- hour, Et," was the
reply.
Then the two swung themselves upon the backs
of their horses and rode away. Taking the direction the troopers had followed when they rode
away that afternoon, Wild and Charlie rode on.
They had not gone more than half a mile when
they saw fights ahead. A rough barracks had
been built upon the reservation for the convenience of the soldiers stationed there, and it was not
long before they were able to see it plainly. The
two rode on until they· were challenged by a guard.
"I am Young Wild West, and this is one of my
partners, Cheyene ·Charlies," Wild said, quickly.
"Oh!" and the sentry quickly lowered his carbine. "'P ass tight on. I think Lieutenant Smalley
is expecting you."
It was quite evident that the lieutenant had
given orders that he should be passed through the.
line·s, and Wild felt pleased at this. Anyhow, he
could have passed through any lines, since the
document he had in his pocket was sufficient to
bring that about. The two rode to the barracks,
and were promptly met by the lieutenant, who was
in charge at the time.
"I had an idea you would call to-night," Smalley said, as he greeted them. "Is there anytbing
wrong over there?"
"Well, I reckon there must be something ·
wrong," our hero answered. "Crawford sent his
man out shortly before dark, and he just came
back with four men, who appear to be cowboys."
"I know who they are," and the lieutenant
shrugged his shoulders. "Crawford has a few
friends around here that he does •b usiness with in
some way or other, though just what it is I have
never been able to find out. It isn't my business,
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anyhow. I am simpfy here to keep order among
the Indians. At the present there' are only ten
men here with me. There was a little trouble
over at the other side of the reservation, and the
colonel took our captain and the most of Company
D over there to quiet things. · There is seldom any
trouble here, so they thought it not necessary to
leave much of a force behind."
"You know these four fellows, then, lieutenant?" Wild queried.
"Oh, yes, I have met them quite frequently.
They appear to be very civil fellows,. though, as I
just said, they seem to .be engaged m some sort
of secret business with Crawford."
"Well, I suppose you know prety well that
Crawford is a crook."
"I ,certainly have my suspicions to that effect,
though I have never made it my busjness to investigate. It is not for me to do that. If any
one should make a charge against Crawford it
shov.ld be the officer in command here."
"Yes, that's'right. But I hope if anything turns
up you will give evidence as to what you saw and
heard this afternoon."
"I certainly will, Young Wild West," declared
the lieutenant.
"Well, that is about all I want to say to you.
If you should hear any firing, of course you will
know enough to come over. There is no telling
but that Crawford might incite those four fellows
to start a row with us. Of course, we will be able
to take care of ourselves if such a thing happens.
But it will be a good i.dea for you to hurry to the
scene as quickly as possible."
"We will get there just as fast as our horses
can carry us, Young Wild We:3t," declared ~he
lieutenant. "But I will say that I hardly thmk
Crawford would dare do a:q ything like that."
"Well, it doesn't look that way, ceTtainly. But,
as I said before, there is no telling what might
happen. We will go on back now, since we left
Jim and the girls there to take charge of the
camp. I hope I will see you in the morning/'
"Yes I will be off duty in the morning for
awhile,' and I will certainly come over."
After talking a little longer, Wild and Charlie
shook hands with the lieutenant and then left the
post. They rode leisurely back toward the camp,
and as they were within two or three hundr~d
ya.1·ds of it they V?ere suddenly startled by a shrill
scream, followed by three ,o r fo_ur shots ..
"Something's wrong, Charlie!" exclaimed 01;1r
he1·0, urging his horse forward as a faster gait.
"Hurry up!"
"Great gimlets!" cried the scout. "I'll bet them
four galoots has attacked ther camp.''
The two rode on through the darkness with the
speed of the wind, and in a ve1·y short space of
time they re·ached the camp. All was excitement
there. Anna and Eloise could be seen running
a'bout in alarm while the two Chinamen acted as
though something startling had happened. Ji.m
Dart was nowhere to be seen.
"What is the trouble?" said Wild, coolly, for
though he knew there was something wrong, he
did not once lose his composure.
"Arietta has been carried away by some one,
Wild!" the scout's wife answered, running toward

him

CHAPTER V.-The Indian Agent Puts Through
A Villainous Scheme.
King Crawford had been running things about
his own way since he had been the agent on the
reservation.
"Lannigan,". said he, to his trusted man, sh6rtly
before our friends saw the lackey ride away in
the evening, "you must go and ·g et Speck and his
men right away. Something has got to be done
this very night. I feel that there is a· shadow
hangi11g ,o ver me and_! must lift it, some·how."
"All right, boss,'' the man answered. "I'll go
·
right away.''
After Lannigan had left the house and started
on his mission, the Indian Agent barred the door
and then producing a bottle of liquor and a glass,
lfe sat down at a little table in the office. Two or
three times did he drink, all the while keeping in
a thoughtful attitute. The last time the fiery
liquor ·c oursed its way down the villain's throat
he seemed to have arrived at something definite.
"Ah!" he exclaimed. "I must have revenge on
Young Wild West, just because he has come here
to interfere with my business. His sweetheart is
a very pretty girl, inde'ed, and I am sure it would
break his heart if anything were to happen to her.
By jove! I have it! I wiil have her kidnapped
this v~y night. Speck and his three men would
undertake the job if they got ten or fifteen dollars apiece, I am sure. Tf.1at's what I will do.
Not that I care anyt_hing for the girl myself, or
that I want her harmed. But I am satisfied that
if she were to disappear, suddenly, Young Wild
West would become so excited that he would lose
all ·his caution. Then it might be easy for me to
settle mattel'S with him. What do 1 care what
Lieutenant Smalley thinks? He surely knows
nothing of my secret business, so he could not
harm me if he tried. By jobe ! I will do this. Just
as soon as Lannigan gets back with the men I
will tell them what I want done. I need not do
any planning as to the kidnapping, for Speck is
quite able to take care of that part of it. I will
leave it all to him.''
Then the villain arose from his ehair and. began
pacing about the 1·Qom, his face lighted up with
triumph, just as though he had actually succeeded
in carrying out the scheme that had come to him
in the last few ·minutes~ The minutes passed
slowly to him, but at length he heard the sound
of horses' hoofs, and then he knew Lannigan was
returning. Crawford went to the door and, opening it, stepped out upon the porch. Sure enough,
his man was there with the four villains he had
been sent for.
"Ah, Speck!" he said, ad,dressing the leadei: of
the newcomers. "Come right inside the office. I
want you on business of importance."
"All right, Crawford," •was the reply. ·"I reckon
I'm ready for anything 'you want me ter do. I
always am, yer know."
"Oh, yes, I know that I can depend on you and
your men, Speck. Come right on in."
Crawford had lighted a lamp a short time before, and he now turned up ·t-he wick so there waa
_
a bright glare in the office.
"Sit down," he said to the man, "I want you
to have a little drink with me before we fome te
·
business.''
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"Well, I reckon I'm in jest ther humor for
that," and Speck grinned.
The Indian Agent quickly poured out a di-ink
from the bottle he had on the table, and passed
it over. When his visitor had gulped it down and
wiped his mouth with his sleeve, he seemed to be
more than pleased at his reception.
"Now, then, Speck," said Crawford, in a very
low tone of voice, "I'm going to tell you what I
want you to do in a very few words. Young Wild
West is camped out here, and he has a very pretty
. girl, with golden hair, with him. There is another girl and a· young woman, too, but you can
easily pick out the one I refer to, since she is the
only one having _such light hair. Now, then, I
want you to kidnap her and take her somewhere
so she can't be found very soon. This must be
done between now and daylight to-morrow mornjng. It is hardly necessary for me to tell you
an¥thing more, I think..'' ·
"Not as far as what yer want me ter do is concerned, Crawford," Speck ,a nswered, shaking his
head and grinning. "But yer might say as ter how
much you're goin' ter give me for doin' this."
"Well, how would fifty dollar s ·strike you?"
"That's good enough. I'll keep twenty of it myself and give each of ther boys ten. That's all
right, Crawford. You kin bet ther job will be
done."
"All right. When you have succeeded you can
come to me and get your money."
"I'm willin' ter wait until ther job's been done,
Crawford. But how about this Young Wild West?
He's ther Champion Deadshot of ther West, I've
heard, an' a mighty bad ~ne he is ter ta,ckle.''.
"We'll, you must see to 1t that you don t get mto
trouble with him, that's all. When you kidnap a
girl you certainly don't do it openly. You have
got to work on the sly."
"Oh, yes, I know that. But I don't want that
boy and his pards ter find out who done it, if I
kin help it.''
"Of course not. Now go ahead. Tell your
companions what you're going to do, and then you
can hang around here and wait for a chance to go
ahead."
~ "All right, Crawford," and Speck quickly left
the office, going out upon the stoop where his companions were seated with Lannigan.
"Lannigan," said Speck, "I guess ther boss
wants you."
The hired villain took the hint and quickly en'Eered the house. Then . Speck related in a very
low tone of voice what he had agreed to do for the
Indian Agent. Of coui·se, his companions being
villains, took at once to the scheme. Ten dollars
apiece was quite a bait for them, anyhow, since
they were of the sort who never do much work,
but like to handle money, just the same. Lannigan had •a lready pointed out the camp of our
friends to Speck's companions, so as they sat
there and. conversed in whispers they kept a watch
on it. When they suddenly heard the sound of
horses' hoofs leaving the camp the villains became
interested.
"Some one is ridin' away from that camp,
boys,'' said Speck. "Now, then, you jest stay here
an' I'll sneak up there an' see how things looks.''
They nodded to' this, so the leader promptly
sauntered over toward one of the tepees of the
Indians, and then getting behind some bushes,

stepped noiselessly around toward the camp. He
soon got so close to it that he could see everything
that was going on, and when he found that there
was but one boy there with the girls and the two
Chinamen, he gave a low chuckle. He noted the
exact position of the tents, and took in everything
in the way of bushes and rocks that was near
them . Then he looked towar d the grazing horses.
Having satisfied himself that the quicker they
acted the better it would be, Speck made his way
from· the spot and soon joined his companions .
It was just then that King Crawford same out.
"Come inside, all of you ," he said. "I want to
treat you before you go home." ·
"' The invit ation was accepted, readily, as might
be supposed , and soon the four villains were in the
office with the Indian Agent. After they had all
• been treated to whisky, Speck nodded to the Indian Agent, and said:
"We.II, Crawford, I reckon we kin do ther trick
about any time we want ter. It happens that
Young Wild West an' one of his pards has gone
away. There's only one of 'em there now with
ther gals an'-ther two heathens.''
"Very well, Speck," was the reply. "Go ahead
as soon as you like. But see here, I want you to
take something with you to your shanty, for I
suppose that is whexe you will take the girl."
"Sartinly, Crawford."
"I have a coupl_e of books here that might be in
the way, in case an investigation was made of th(.
office. I will put them in this little bag and you
can take them along with you and keep them until
I ask for them."
"All right;. we'll do that, I reckon. Just ' Iet BUI
take· care of ther books.''
It was a flat canvas cover with a leather handle
that the a'gent now produced, and selecting two
of the books he had in the office, he dropped them
in ·a nd buckled the cover.
"There you are," he said. "That's the way I
carry them about, so they will be all right with
you, I think. You needn't bothe1· reading what's
in the books, since it will do you no good if you
do.''
"That ain't none of our business" declai:ed the
leader of the rascals, with a gri~ on his face.
"We know putty we•ll about your doin's, anyhow,
Crawford, without readin' what you have got
wrote down in them books. , I s'pose ther books
shows just how you disposed of ther supplies furnished by ther government for ther Injuns. I
mean by that that you have wrote it a.own how
they should have .be'en disposed of. Ha! ha! ha!"
"Exactly,' 'and Crawford smiled as though it
was quite a joke.
'
"Well, boys," said Speck, turning to his compan.ions, "I reckon we'll go an' git that gal right
away. Bill kin wait with ther horses, an' at ther
same time keep them books. You other fellers
kin go with me an' help git ther gal. We've got
ter nab her right away from her companions, an'
then light out in a hurry. You know where we'll
go, so there won't be no trouble about that."
They all nodded to this, and then after a short,
whispered conversation, Speck led, the way outside. Taking two of the men with him, he crept
around through the darkness and gradually drew
near the camp of our friends.
"Boys," said he, in a whisper, when they had
crept as close as they felt it safe to do just tho,
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"all we've got to do now is to stay here and watch
till we git a chance ter git hold of that gal.
They're all settin' over there chattin', but most
likely they'll git up putty soon. If ther one we
want happens ter git. a few feet away from ther
rest, I'm goin' ter jump out mighty sudden like
an' grab her. Ther very minute I do this I want
you to sm:i.sh them lanterns; so they can't see
what's goin' on, do yer understand?"
_.
His companions answered in the affirmative'.
Then they waited for a rather lengthy time, showing that they had no end of patience. At length
things worked just the way they wanted them to,
for Arietta arose from the log she had been sitting upon and walked around to the rear o:t the
tents. Speck gave his companions a nudge, and
then he started forward, noiselessly. They followed him, of course. Suddenly Speck made a
leap forward and seized Arietta, and as she was
behind the tents at the time, Jim and the rest
could not see what w~s going on. As he started
to run away with her, one of his companins
sprang forward and with two quick blows
smashed the lanterns, extinguishing them in a
jiffy. Startled cries came from Anna and Eloise,
and then all was confusion. Speck had certainly
planned things well, for he bore the girl straight
to where the horses were waiting, keeping one
hand tightly over he mouth. Bill was there to
assist him, . and a handkerchief was quickly
turned into a gag for the girl, while a rope was
wound about her body so she could not use her
arms.
They were all in the saddle in a hurry, and
then away they went through the darkness. But
they had not got more than a hundred yarcls
from the camp when Arietta managed to draw
the handkerchief away from her moueh and utter a scream.
"Confound it all!" exclaimed Speck. "Stop
that, gal, or I'll kill yer."
Arietta tried to call out for help again, but a
heavy hand was clapped over her mouth.
"I reckon we've got ter go it putty fast,
Speck," said Bill, suddenly.
"I hear horses
comin'."
"Come on, boys," was the reply. "If it comes
to a fight we've got ter shoot to kill, that's all."
On went the four villains, the helpless girl
being borne away through the darkness. As they
knew the way so well it was easy for the villains to reach the marsh, and after riding over
that a short distance tbey took to a brook and
went on down until they came to the place where
they must turn to reach the shanty that was hidden among the rocks less than half mile away.
Fifteen minutes after Arietta had been seized,
the girl was lifted from the back of her hol'se
and carried into the shanty.
"Here you are, gal!" said Speck, gruffy.
"Don't go ter cuttin' up now, 'cause we wasn't
hired ter hurt yer. We're jest goin' ter keep
yer here a while, 'cause it's necessary. Don't
think that you'll be found by your friends, for
that ain't likely ter happen. This shanty is hid
away so that it couldn't be found in a week."
Arietta, though badly frightened at what had
happened, did not faint. On the other hand, her
cour:--,:,;e grad11ally returned to her· and she resolved to watch and wait for a chance to escape.
But never once did she doubt that in case she

failed to do this that her dashing young lover
would come. No villains in the land of the living
could hide a trail from Young Wild West. The
girl wsa sure of this, and the mere thought helped
her to re.gain courage. Arietta knew well that
it would avail her noth!ng to shout for help just
then. She knew that the villains had brought
her to a place that was located a considerable
distance from the Indian village, and that no one
would hear her but those now in her presence.
One of her captors cmickly struck a match und
then it was not long before a smdky lantern was
lighted.
"I'm mighty glad ter see that you're actin'
sensible like, gal," said Speck, nodding with satisfaction when he saw that Arietta was quite
submissive. "That's ther best way, I reckon."

CHAPTER VI.-Arietta and the Four Villains.
Though taken completely by surprise when the
lanterns were smashed, Jim Dart did not lo e
his presence of mind. He listened for a few seconds, and then locating the direction the men
were 1·unning, started that way without delay.
Jim was just in time to see the four men mount
their horses. It was li,ght enoug-h for him to see
that one of them had a human form with him.
At first he thought it must be something that had
been stolen from the camp, but a ser,ond glance
told him that it was a human being. Then he
knew that it must be Arietta who had been
seized by the scoundrels, and that she was about
to be borne away. The horse Lannigan had ridden when he came to the Indian Agent's office
with the four men was tied up to a post near the
building, and as the villains darted 2.way, Jim
ran up and quickly untied the horse. In a twinkling he was upon its back, and then away he
went in hot pursuit. On went the fcur horses
carrying the villains and the girl thr1Jugh the
darkness, and close behind them-close enough in
fact, for them to see him-rode Jim Dart. The
horse seemed to know the way, anyhow, so when
perhaps a quarter of a mile had been covered.
Jim allowed the animal to have his own way
about it. In this way the marsh was finally
reached, and then when those ahead took to the
brook, Jim ,gave a nod of satisfaction and soon
followed.
After riding along a crooked path a while
he heard sounds ahead of him that indicated that
the villains were not far away. It happened that
they were dismouting, just at that time, and their
voices could be heard, faintly, by Jim.. Once
more he stopped and quickly dismounted. Since
the hoofbeats no longer sounded, he knew that
probably they had arrived at the place they had
been heading for. Quickly tying the horse to
a tree, he started cautiously ahead on foot, and
the next minute he had the satisfaction of seeing
a shanty that was in a little hollow almost completely surrounded by rugged rocks and trees.
"Ah!" muttered Jim, with a nod of satisfaction. "They didn't come so very far, after all.
So here is where King Crawford means to hide
A1·ietta, is it? Well, I consider myself as being
rather lucky. I will just balk his game. All I
will have to do now is to listen and hear what
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is. said. Then I will soon find a way to ~·et her arms to start the blood circulating freely, and
away from them. I will save her if I am com- then sat down, just as though she was not one
~bit afraid.
p'e lled to shoot all fom; of them dead to do it."
"Mighty cool like, ain't she, Speck?" one of
Dart, though he seldom had much to ·say, was
determined and brave. Such a thing as tackling them asked.
"Don't take after any one strange, I reckon,"
four scoundrels did not worry him in the least.
He crept to within a few yards of the shanty, and the man called Bill observed. "You have heard
by the time he got there he could hear them hus- enough about Young Wild West, I reckon. They
tling about inside. He even hearl Speck when call him ther coolest young galoot as ever stradli.e spoke to Arietta. Then a light suddenly ap- dled a horse."
"You will know all about Young Wild West
peared, though rather faintly, for a piece of
heavy cloth must have been over the window. He before very long!" Arietta exclaimed, as she
did not move forward just then, even though all flash_ed a glance of contempt at the speaker.
four had gone into the shanty. The horses were "Just wait till he si10ws up. Then you will wish
outside yet, and he . knew it was a pretty _sure you had never interfered with me'. How much
thing that one or more of them would come out · is the Indian Agent payi'ng you for this cowardly
to take care of them. After a wait of five min- piece of rusiness?" .
"Ha! ha! ha!" laughed Bill, as he nodded to
utes, two of the men appeared, and as the door
opened to permit them to come out, the light the leader. "Speck, she seems ter know jest
showed him plainly just what sort of shanty it about how it is, don't she?"
"Well, I suppos'3 she could guess that, all
was. The villains led the horses around to the
rear of the shanty, and then Jim crept noiselessly right," was the reply. "Anyhow, she might as
forward and was soon crouching close to the west well know that we didn't do this thing of our
own accord. We ain't got no use for gals, anyend of the shanty.
As the men .had gone around by the other side, how. We're all married men."
"Is there a woman in the house?" Arietta
he felt that they woul_d return in the same way,
so he was not alarmed at being discovered. It asked; quickly, as her eyes brightened.
"Not much," was the quick reply. "None of us
they did happen to come upon him he would make
· use of his revolver, that was all. It was not very live here. We jest use this shanty for a sort
long before the men returned and entered the · of Il!eetin' place. It's hid away here, so nobody
building. The two who had remained there had kin find it. Why, if Young Wild West was to
not said much, so Jim waited now to hear some- come around within two hundted feet of it he
thing that would be of value to him. Meanwhile, couldn't see it. He couldn't even see· this light.
Arietta was sitting quite calmly upon a stool There's so many rocks an' trees about ther
near a rickety table that was in one corner of the shanty that it might jest as well be in some big
cave. Don't yer go to thinkin' that he'll find
room.
Over the table the smoky lantern was hanging. yer very soon. But, gal," and he looke<i at her
Her captors had not removed the rope from sharply, "yer needn't go to cryin' an' hollerin'
about her body, so she was quite helpless. When about it either. Whiie there ain't no one as kin
those who had gone out to take care of the horses hear yer around here, it might be that your voice
came back she looked at the leader, cooly, and would reach far enough if Young Wild West was
lookin' for yer. If you_ do set up a yellin' an'
said:
"W"ell, there are four of you scoundrels,.and I shoutin' we'll have ter gage yer, that's all."
"l am not going to cry out," the girl retorted,
hardly ~think. you are afraid I will get away if
this rope was removed from me. It hurts my fearlessly. "But you have failed to answer the
arms to be tied in this way, and if :there is a question I asked."
"What's that, gal?" Speck q~estioned.
spark of pity in ·any of you you will remove it.'.'
"How much is the Indian Agent going to pay
"That's right, gal," Speck answered, a grin on
his ugly countenance. "I'll take that rope off you for kidnapping me?"
"Oh, not very much," was the evasive rejoinder.
right away. But I ,s ee you have got a gun
,
"Are you ashamed to tell ;ine ?"
harigin' to your belt. I'll take that first."
"NQ, gal. We're goin' ter kit fifty dollars for
"There's a knife, too, Speck," one of the others
spoke up. "She's sartinly armed in· proper what we've done to-night. I keeps twenty of it
•
an' niy pards gits ten apiece."
shape, ain't she?"
"You cowardly scoundrels!" exclaimed the girl.
"Oh, I s'pose ther g,ttl kin handle that gun
about as good as any man kin/' Speck answered. • "Do you mean to say that you would stoop to do
"Anybody as travels with Young Wild West such a :vile piece of business as this for the paltry
must know how ter shoot putty well. Most likely sum of fifty dollars?"
"Fifty dollars is a whole lot of money, gal,"
h.e would soon break 'em in, yer know."
"You untie my hands and let me have my a_nd Speck laughed.
"You kin bet your life it isl" spoke up Bill.
revolver, and I will soon show you what I can
do in the line of shooting," Arietta said, quickly, "Ten. is a big pile ter have all at one time, too."
"Has the Indian Agent paid you yet?"
her eyes flashing.
"Well, that ain't none of your business, gal;
"That's all right, gal. Don't git excited. We
ain't goin' ter do no sich foolish thing as that. but I don't know as there's any harm in tellin'
I'll jest take care of that gun an' knive for yer. yer that he ain't."
"That's where you made a mistake."
There! Now, then, I'll· use your own knife ter
"How is that?" and all four of them looked
cut you loose."
Suiting the action to the words he quickly cut at her curiously.
"You should have got your money in advance,
the rope, near the knot, and then unwound it
from her body. She at once arose, stretched her because you will never get it now."

.
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"Yer think so, €:11, gal'!" asked Spec!,.
"I know it."
"How do yer know it?"
"Why, the first thing Young Wild West will
do when he knows that I have been carried away
will be to make King Crawford a prisoner. It
matters not to him whether the villain is the
Indian Agent or not. We alreaay know that
Crawford is a crook. His days as the agent here
are numbered. He will never pay you the fifty
dollars, I am certain."
"What do yer think of that, boys?" and Speck
looked at his companions as though the party
believed what the girl said.
"Yer oughter have got ther ·money in advance,
Speck," Bill declared.
"I'd like ter see any one git money in advance
from King Crawford," was the sneeri:qg retort.
"He ain't built that way. He never pays for anything till he's got it."
"Well, you go back to the office and try to
collect your money, that's all," said Arietta, who
felt that she now had the villains worried.
"You kin bet your life that we'll do that, girl,"
Speck replied, coolly. "I'm goi' back there this
very night. How does anybody know that we
·'\ was ther ones as kidnapped yer? I ain't afraid
~ of bein' accused of it by Young Wild West or
any one else. It can't be proved, RO what good
will it do?"
"All right. You keep thinking that way."·
"I will keep thinkin' that way, gal. , Jest ter
show yer that I'll git the money, I'll start out
right now. I'll go back by a different way, of
course, an' if I should happen ter meet any one
lookin' for yer I'll play ther part of an innocent.
· I'm jest' ther one ter do that kind of a thing, gal. .
I was born to be an actor, but ther lack of a
proper education stopped me from l:ein' one.
Boys," and he turned to his companions, "you
Jest stay here an' keep a sharp watch on ther
gal. If she starts ter cuttin' up, jest tie her an'
put a gag in her mouth. Don't more than one
of yer go out of ther shanty at a t:me. Remember what I say."
Having made up his mind to prove to the captive that he could collect the fifty dollars from
the Indian Agent, Speck lost no time in leaving
the shanty. Jim Dart heard every word that
was said, and when Speck mounted his horse and
r,ode away the boy decided that it was about time
for him to do something. He knew that Arietta
was not bound, and relying on her to help him if
there was need of it, he stepped softly around to
the door of the shanty. Jim wanted to take the
three villains by surprise. After waiting a few
seconds he gave the door a sudden push and sent
it open. He bounded into the room as quick as
~ flash and exclaimed:
"Holli up your hands, you sneaking scoundrels!"
If a cyclone had hit the shanty at that moment
the three men could not have been more astounded. The sudden entrance of the boy startled Arietta, too, but she quickly recovered, for
she realized right away that help was comin,g.
For the space of two seconds the three men stood
motionless. Then, when they saw the muzzle of
a long-barreled revolver staring at them in the
face, they quickly i'aised their hands above their
heads.
"That's riglat. ~ ~ail .lmi., g\'fU>e. & ~tG. oi llJ;o

.--~•-•· Now, then, Arietta, kindly remove their
weapons."
"l am very glad you came, Jim," the girl answered as she started toward the three. Where
is Wild·?"
"I don't know. He had not got back to the
camp yet, you know. I started away in a hurry,
and I happened to find a horse that was ready
to bring me here close behind the _kidnappers."
The girl gave a nod and said no more. She
coolly walked from one to the other of the men
and took their weapons from them.
"What else, Jim'!" she asked.
"Nothing just now, Arietta," was the reply.
"The leader of the gang and the Indian Agent
are- the ones we want to take care of. These
fellows can go, as far as I am concerned."
Bill and his two companions looked much relieved when they heard this.
"We had better leave at once, Jim," the girl
suggested.
"Certainly," was the reply.
.Then the boy nodded to the three villains and
exclaimed: .
"Now, then, you fellows sit right down and
don't get up until five minutes have elapsed.
If you do, something might happen to you."
"All right, young feller," Bill answered. "I ,
reckon you have got ther best of us, an' we ain't
g-0in' ter be fools enough ter go against yer now.
You said you was goin' te:r let us off, so that
settles it."
·
He then squatted upon the stool he had risen
from in such a hurry. His companions also sat
down, and then Jim nodded for Arietta to go on
out.
·
"Wait a minute, Jim," the girl sajd. "There
is something I want to take with me."
Arietta then walked over to the table and
picked up the leather case containing the books
the Indian Angent had given Speck. As soon as
she was outside, Jim backed to the door and then
went out also, taking care to close it.
"You heard what r told you!" he called out
to the men from the outside.
"That's all right, young feller. We ain't goin'
ter move till ther time is up. We ain't goin' ter
try ter git yer, even then, for we're goin' ter
light out from here. I reckon ther jig- is up."
"All right. If you stick to that you may get
away from here."
.
Then Jim hurried to the spot where he had
left his horse. Jie assisted Arietta u'pon the
animal's back and then got up behind her, and
away they went back toward the Indian Agent's
office, taking the same rout the boy J-.ad come.
CHAPTER VIL-Getting Ready for the Expose.
Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie did
not stop to ask many questions when. they arrived at the camp and found Arietta had b.een
captured. . Anna and Eloise informed him that
they did not know where Jim was, so they took
it for granted that he must have started in pursuit of the villains.
"Come on, Charlie," said the young deadshot,
coolly. "I reckon we've got to get on the trail."
They started ~~. a~d as they rode past the
shanty office tiaey s..tw .K!.n:: Cr.rwfo1rd standing
m tit., ao-an'al,
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"What is all the trouble?" he ·called out, af.
fecting innocence.
"We will tell you when we · come back," Wild
answered.
Probably fifty Indians had gathered about by
t his ti me, for the sc1·eam the girl had uttered as
she wu.s being borne away had been heard by
them. But no one seemed to be able to give an
c:xp,anation oi the matter. Wild and Charlie
rode on, -and for a minute or two they were able
t o hear tLe clatter of hoofs ahead of them. But
the sounds soon died out, and then t}_ey found
themselves a t a loss as to which way to proceed.
But there w as only one thing tQ do, and that
was to let the horses choose their way. The
sorrel st allion our he1·0 was riding was a very
intelligent steed, and on more than one accasion
he had succeeded in following a trail through
the dar kness. He proved himself quite capable
of doing this now, and on the two rode, until
finally they struck the marsh. Then it was impossible for the - sorrel to keep upon the track.
"Well, Charlie," said our hero, shaking his
head, "I reckon we are done for now. Our only
chance is that Jim has gone on and is close enough
to the villains to keep within hearing of them."
"That's ri,ght, Wild," the scout answered,
shrugging his shoulders. "This is what I call
too bad. Of course, yer believe that ther Injun
Agent is responsible for all this."
"Oh yes, Charlie; there is no doubt about that.
Crawford certainly sent for those four men for
the purpose of kidnapping A1·ietta. There is no
question about . that. But the thing for us to do
first is to save her. Then we will take,care of
Crawford."
"That's about ther size of it," Charlie an
swered.
After thinking it over for a minute or two,
Wild decided to ride along the edge of the
marsh. He knew it was likely the knidnappers
had kept on in the direction that led away from
the agency, so he chose that way now. The two
rode on for at least five miles without hearing
anything that would indicate that there was any
one about. Then they turned to the left and
made a -circle, ,going completely around the hid'l!!n shanty without knowing it was there. They
1ere now heading almost straight back for the
,gency, their horses at a walk. Wild was very
anxious to find his sweetheart, but since Jim was
nowhere to be seen he hoped that he had been
able to keep the trail, and that he would surely
save her. Finally he brought his horse to a halt,
the scout following his example.
"What are we goin' ter do, Wild?" Charlie
asked.
"I don't know," was the reply. "I reckon we'll
wait here a few minutes. Something may turn
up."
"Right yer are, Wild."
They had waited barely half a minute when
the unmistakable sounds. of horses' hoofs came
rather faintly to their ears.
"Great gimlets!" the scout exclaimed, in a
whisper. Somebody's comin'."
"Take it easy, Cha rlie," was the reply. "We
will locate the direction they are taking and then
we will make it our business to find out who
they are."
As they listened they soon found that' the
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sounds were coming nearer. Then it was not
long before the outlines of three riders could be
seen. Wild and Charlie had waited ur C:er a widespreading txee, ·so they were not apt to be seen
by those who were approaching.
The two sat motionless in the saddle an<!
waited. Up came the three riders, and just as
they were passi~g the spot where our two friends
were at at a halt, Wild ur ged his horse forward
and joined them.
"Hello, strangers!" he said, coolly. "What way
are you going?"
'."l'lrnnder ! " one of them exclaimed. "Who are
you?"
·
"I am Young Wild West."
"An' I'm one of Young Wild West's pards,"
Cheyenne Charlie added, a s he waved a revolver
at them. "I reckqn I know you galoots. You
was over at ther lnjun Agency afore dark, tonight."
Charlie had made no mistake, for su·r e enough
the horsemen were those who had been in the
lone shanty with Arietta when Jim Dart surprised them. Wild had not drawn a revolver,
though he had recognized them the moment he
drew alongside them.
"What did you do with the young lady?" the
boy demanded, sharply.
"What young lady'/" Bill retorted.
"See here!" and the boy now pulled his gun,
"we want no fooling about this. You answer
my question Qr I will put a hole through you. I
mean business!"
"Don't shoot, Young Wild West!" cried the
man, quickly. "I'll tell yer all we 1mow about
it. Your pa1·d foµnd ther gal a little while ago
an' he's on his way to your camp wit~ her now."
"Are you telling me the truth?" Wild demanded, sternly.
"I sartinly are, Young Wild West. Your pard
told us to go on about our business, as ther ones
you would want was Crawford an' Speck. Speck,
which is our leader, rode back to trer agency
after we brought ther gal to a shanty, back in
ther holler among ther rocks, over there. Ha
hadn't been gohe more than a couple of minuteli
when your pard jumps in ther shanty an' covers
us . .We held up our hands when he told us ter,
'cause we didn't want ter die. Then ther gal
took our guns an' knives from us. Yer gin see
that we ain't armed."
"I reckon you had better stop a little while,"
said Wild, coolly.
The three men instantly brought their horses
to a halt.
"Now, then, Charlie," said the boy, "just look
them ov&r and find out if they are ,telling the
truth about not being armed."
It did not take Charlie long to satisfy himself
that they were without anything in tl-.e way of
weapon. This satisfied Wild that the n:an called
Bill had told the truth.
"So Jim Dart told you that you could go on
your way, did he?"
"He sartinly did, Young Wild West," the vil•
lain retorted, earnestely.
"All right, then; I'll take the chance on letting
you go. But you take my advice and don't ~d!W
up at the Indian Agency again. We'll take care
of your leader, and nnlP,all he turns and gives...,.
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evidences against C1·awford, the chances ·are he
will get a rope around his neck."
"Speck is all right; he'll tell ther truth about
everything. He' s ther onlv one of us what knows
all about Crawford's private business. Ther gal
took ther books that Crawford sent away, so I
reckon that will be enough ter satisfy yer."
Bill was willing to say anything just then to
get out of it with a whole skin. His two companions felt the same way, so after Wild had
questioned them a little further, he told them to
go on. They rode away swiftly, and were soon
lost to view in the darkness, our two friends
turning toward the camp, much elated at what
had hapuened. When they at length came in
sight of the Indian village they urged their
horses forward faster and rode directly to the
camp. Much to their joy, they saw Arietta and
Jim there.
"Oh, Wild!" said the young deadshot's sweetheart, as she sprang toward him, with outstretched arms. "I am glad you have come back.
I was afraid you might keep searching all night.
Jim found me and it was not long before I was
free."
"I heard something about it, little girl," the
boy answered, a s he pated her foundly on her
golden head. "We happened to meet the three
villains Jim was kind enough to let go. They told
us the story, and I reckon they must have given
it pretty straight."
"What did they tell you, Wild?" Jim asked,
after Wild turned from his sweetheart and sat
down upon a 'rock.
The boy lost no time in relating the story the
man called Bill had told him.
"They did not lie one bit," Dart declared, nodding his )1ead. "That's about the way it stands.
I reckon you have all the evidence you want
against the Indian Agent now. I supnose you
are not going to let him have a chance to get
a way, are you?"
"Well, I hardly think he will try tc- get away
Jim. He certainly can't know that Arietta is
free. He wasn't on the watch when you came
back, was he?"
"Oh, he couldn't see u s, anyhow," Jim spoke
up. "I thought it best to ride around and get
here unobse1·ved by any one. Even the Indians
did not know anything about it. Few of them
know that there was an abduction, in fact. I
suppose they consider it as none of their business, so beyond showing considerable curiosity
for a while, they have remained silent."
"Very well, t hen. All Arietta will have to do
is to keep from being seen by any one belonging
to the shanty over there. We will wait until
to-morrow morning, and then I will g_et Lieutenant Smahey and some of his men over there
and the expose can be made."
"I am going to be the one to make the expose,
Wild," said Arietta. "I have the evidence right
here that will convict Crawford. I have his
books that he was so anxious to ,get away frotn
the offic(;). He thought you miErht make charges
against him, and that some one would come to
exaiuine his books. If it .was found by the books
that was written there was not correct he would
be adjudged guilty right away. He was pretty
foxy in doing this, but I think he will soon find
ont that tl,ere are others who are more clever

than he is. 'l'he scoundrel had me abducted just
to get revenge upon you for coming here. I
really believe he meant to kill you, too."
"Probably he does mean that, Et. He is not
the first one who felt that way, and I am alive
yet. Just take it easy now, and to-morrow
morning we will see what's to be done. If I
were you I would not lose a bit of sleep over it."
"I don't intend to, Wild," the P'irl declared.
It was not very late in the evening, but after
talking matters over for a while, Wild advised
the girls to go to their tent for the nip-ht. The
kidnapping had really amounted to nothing more
than a fright for Arietta, but she had obtained
enough evidence through it to convict the rascally Indian Agent and that was quite worth
while, so every one agreed.
"Boys," said Wild to his partners, after the
girls had retired, "we must try to find the four
redskins we met- yesterday. We know the name
of one of them, anyhow. It is Jack Pot. I think
they will be glad enough to tell the truth about
the whisky, so that is the way we will start up
matters when the expose is begun."
"Jest as you say, Wild," Charlie answered.
"You know about such things better than I do."
"That's right," Jim Dart added, quickly.
"All right, then. If we can find the four
Comanches we will start the thing a-going that
way."
After a while Wild and Jim turned in, leaving
Charlie to stand the first watch. While they '
hardly feared that they would be bothered, they
did no~ want to lose a bit of caution. When the
scout .f\.ad served his time he aroused Jim, who
kept watch until it was time to awaken Wild.
This gave them all a pretty good chance to sleep
during the night. It proved that a watch was
not at ~ all necessary, for neither the r ascally
white men in the employ of the Indian Agent, nor
the redskins came anywhere near the camp.
Shortly after daylight in the morning, Wild went
to the tent and aroused the two Chinamen.
"Go and attend the horses, Hop," he said, and
then, nodding to Wing, he added: "You get up
and start a fire. I reckon we will have an early
breakfast. There is going to be a lively time
before very long, but we may as well have a full
stomach to start in with."
The two Chinamen hastened to the little brook
and soon ma de thir toilets. Then they went at
their work. Hop had just finished changing the
horses to a place where the grass wa~ more
abundant , when he saw two Indians walking
r a pidly toward t he ca mp. One of them was a
squaw, and the moment his eyes rested upon her
he recognized her :is Sarah Quickfoot, a widow
to whom he had once made love. Then he found
that her companion was John Dryleaf, a redskin
who had been jealous of him the day before, when
he was flirting with the Indian widow.
"Whattee mattee naw?" muttered Hop, as he
hurried toward Wild and his partners.
The latter had already observed the couple approaching, and when they found that they meant
to come direct to the camp they wondered what
.was. up. Hop was plainly very uneasy, and noticing this, Cheyenne Charlie gave a nod and
observed.
"I reckon they're after the heat hen, Wild. He
seem,i ter b~ mighty fidgety jest now."
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"Well, we'll soon find out what they want,"
was the reply.
"Good morning," said the widow, as the two
came to a pause within a few feet of where our
friends were gathered.
"G-Ood morning," Wild answered. ·
"I came to see the Chinee," Sarah Quickfoot
·said quickly, at the same time shootin~ a glance
at Hop.
·
"Oh!" and Wild smiled and looked over toward the tent that the iirls were just coming
from. "Come here, girls. I reckon there is
something on hand. Here is a handsome young
woman paying a very early visit to Hop."
"Me no likee lis," spoke up Hop, just then.
"Me no wantee see um ledskin lady."
The widow acted as thou,gh she was somewhat
surprised at this.
"Well, what is it?" Wild demanded, looking at
the couple.
He noticed that the brave appeared to be in
anything but a pleasant humor, so he turned
to him as he asked the question . .
"Sarah Quickfoot say that the Chinee want to ·
marry her," the India,n explained. "You must
fight it out between you."
"Me no wantee! me no wantee!" spoke up Hop,
quickly. "Me no fightee. Me allee samee goodee
Chinee.' 1
"Ugh!" exclaimed the brave, scornfully.
"Well, I reckon neither one of yer don't want
ter fight," went on the scout, in a thoughtful
way. "S'pose we let ther squaw pick out ther
one she wants. Then we kin have a weddin' here
afore we leave."
Sarah Quickfoot brightened "NP wonderfully
when _she hea1·d this, and without loss of time
she stepped over to Hop and exclaimed: .
"I will marry the Chinee.''
"Hi, hi!" yelled Hop. "Me no wantee gittee
mallied!"
Then he ran bac;k a few steps and quickly drew
the big old-fashioned revolver he alway,s carried
and fired a shot in the air. As there was a
charge of_ colored fire on top of the powder, instead of a bullet in the weapon, Sarah Quic1doot
and John Dryleaf uttered cries of fear and immediately fled from the spot.
CHAPTER VIII.-The Evidence is Convincing.
"Wild," said Arietta, as she saw Sarah Quickfoot leave the Indian brave and come slowlx back
to the camp, "let me settle this affair, will you?
It may be that Hop has fooled the girl, but' I
am sure he does not want to marry her, so· I
will soon explain it to her."
"All right, Et," was the young deadshot's reply. "You settle it the way you like. It is
rather amusing, though, to think that she should
fall in love with a Chinaman."
The widow walked back as though she was
half afraid that something might happen to her.
But Hop was nowhere to be seen now, and as
she looked around and found he was missing
she came to a halt and appeared greatly puzzled.
"Come on," said Arietta, advancing to meet
her, "I want to talk with you.''
, Sarah, becoming reassured, obeyed.
"You have made a mistake in thinking the
Qhinee wants you for a wife," Arietta said,
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shaking her head. "I am sure he would be no
kind of a husband, anyhow. Just get such
thoughts out of your mind. That man waiting
for you there will do a great deal better for you
than Hop would. If you are thinking of getting
married, I advise you to take him.''
"The Chinee said his wife was dead and that
she had been an Indian squaw," answered Sarah,
gravely. "Then I though after I told him that
I was a widow that he wanted to· marry me. I
like John Dryleaf very well, but I think I would
like the Chinee better.''
"Well, dismiss such thoughts from your mind,
please." the beautiful white girl said, hardly
able to keep from laughing in , the -squaw's face.
"You think he does not care for me, then?"
"I am sure he does not. He says he did not
even make love to you.''
"Well, he did not say he loved me, but I
thought by the way he acted that he wanted me
for a wife."
"You should not judge too hastily. See, you
have made your lover very jealous.''
"I don't care," and the squaw acted very much
like a coquette, just thert, for she tossed her head
and shot a triumphant glance at John Dryleaf,
who was standing as though waiting for the matter to be settled.
"You go and tell your lover that you have no
idea of having anything more to do with the
Chinaman, and then come back here. I want to
talk with you," said Arietta, as a sudden thought
struck her.
"I will do just as the beautiful_ maiden says,"
was the quick reply. "I guess I do like John
Dryleaf better than the Chinee. I only wanted
to see if he really loved me. Now I know he
does, for he has been very jealous."
Sarah quickly returned to her waiting lover,
and after she had spoken a few words to him
he gave a nod of satisfaction and stole away.
Then she came in and stood before Arietta as
though waiting for her orders.
"Come here," the girl said, as she led her into
the camp. "Sit down, Sarah.''
The squaw did so, and then Arietta at once got
the books she had brought with her from the
lone shanty among the rocks the night before.
"Hello, Et! what are you up to now?" Wild
asked, curiously, as,. he came over.
"Well, I thought it might be a. good idea to
look these books over. Most likely the names of
the · Indians who have been receiving supplies
from the agent are here."
"That's right. Just see it Jack Pot's name is
there.''
·
There were two books, and Arietta soon found
the one that was of the most importance, for it
contained a long list of names and what they had
received from Ifing Crawford, together with the
dates.
Sar-ah Quickfoot was much interested. She
knew nea rly every person whose name was there.
'·' Did all these have the supplies that are set
down here?" Arietta asked her.
"No," was the reply. "Very few got half of
what is there. Most Indians like whisky too well
for that, and they will sell their rights to the
supplies for a gallon of whisky, which they call'
fire-water.''
"Do you know many of this sort?"
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"Plenty," was the reply.
"Well, just name over a few as I read them
off."
Then Arietta went on reading down the list,
every uow and then the squaw checking her until
she had obtained at least a dozen names of those
who had not received what belonged to them
from the agency, but had taken probably two or
tJ\ree dollars' worth of whisky instead.
"I rather think we have enough evidence to
settle Mr. Crawford, Wild," said Arietta. "This
is a fine way of showing him up for kidnapping
me last night."
"It certainly is, little girl," was the reply.
"You are going to do this, too, and it certainly
will be a daring expose on your part, for the Indian Agent has con siderable power here. I am
afraid Lieutenant Smalley will refuse to !)lace
\
him under arrest."
"Well, if he does refuse, I will arrest him myself, Wild," declared the girl, her eyes flashing.
"You just leave that part of it to me. Of course,
I will want you to help me out. But I will do
the arresting, in the name of the United States
Government."
The squaw wa; not a little surprised ·at what
she heard but when she had asked a few questions and it had been explained to her, she declared that the Indian Agent was anything but
popular among the tribes that were located on
the reservation. She took her departure in about
an hour, and then our friends got ready for what
they intended to do. At this time a watch had
been kep:t upon the shanty, and though the Indian
Agent had been seen a couple of times that morning, they were sure he had not left the house.
Cheyenne Charlie now thou1rht of Hop~ since
the Chinee did not show up after the departure
of the squaw. He had noted the direction he
took when he disappeared, so he quickly walked
that way in a cautious manner, and it was not
long before he came upon the Chinaman sitting
upon a log, a .bottle of whiskey in his hand. The
fact was that Hop was trying to get up courage
to face the music, so to speak, he feared that
Wild would let Sarah Quickfoot keep on making
iove to him.
"Here, you heathen galoot," Charlie called
out, appearing before him suddenly, "what are
you up to? Where did you ¢t that -tanglefoot?"
"Lat allee right, Misler Charlie," was the reply. "You likee lillee dlink lis morning?"
"Where did yer git it, I say?" demanded the
·scout, tapping the butt of his revolver. "Speak
out, quick, or I'll shoot off a couple of inches off
your pigtail."
"Me gittee um tanglefoot in um cellee over
!ere," he said, nodding in the direction of the log
shanty.
"What!" cried Charlie.
"Lat light, Misler Charlie. Me findee um way
to git in um cellee last night, and me takee out
plenty of tanglefoot. Thlee, four, five ballels of
tan,glefoot in um cellee."
"Great Gimlets!" ocied the scout. "Why qidn't
yer tell this afore? • Come over here, an_' let Wild
know all about it, "heathen. Hurry up! '
"Um ledskin woman allee samee gone?"
"Yes; Arietta fixed that with her. She ain't
goin' ter bother you no more. She's goin' ter

marry ther redskin what was jealous of yer.
i
Come on."
Hop placed the cork in the bottle he had and
then put it behind a tree where the demijohn
was. The scout did not see the demijohn, nor
did he bother his head about anything else just
then. He seized Hop by the arm and half dragged him to the camp, and when the Chinaman
found that Sarah had reallv ironP. hP. felt more at
his ease.
"Wild," said Charlie, "Hop got somethin' ter
tell yer that will sorter surprise yeP. I don't
see why he's kept i_t in so long."
Then the clever Chinaman related how he had
found a way to get into the cellar that was under
the log house, the night before, and what he had
seen there, though he did not say that he had
taken any more than one bottle of"~whisky.
"By jingo!" Wild exclaimed. "This is what I
call great. I wish Lieutenant Smalley would
hurry up over here. Now, then, we <;iertainly
have got King Craw.for!!, and no mistake."
As if Lieutenant Smalley knew that he was
wanted there immediately, he suddenly showed
up. With' him were three cavalrymen, and they
were riding along at a11 easy lope.
"Good morning, Wild!" said the lieutenant, as
he dismounted and put out his hand.
The young deadshot shook the hand heartily,
and then said:
"Well, I reckon you have got to put King
Crawford under arrest, lieutenant."
"Why, how is that?" came the startled reply.
"Well, if I were to tell you that he has several
barrels of whisky in a secret cellar under the
.
house there, would you believe,,me ?" ·
"Why, I would certainly have to believe it if
you said so."
"There is no use wasting time about it, so all
of you can come with me ri,ght now," went on our
hero. "Just leave your horses here at rur camp."
Our hero quickly beckoned to the clever Chinee.
"Hop," said he, "I want you to lead us to the
passage, so we can get into that cellar."
"Allee light, Misler Wild. Comee Lg-ht along,
so be."
"There is no need of us letting Crawford see
what we are up to, either," the boy cautioned.
"We will go around so we can get to ' the stable
without being observed from the house."
This they did, Wild and Charlie going with the'
cavalrymen and the Chinaman, while Jim remained at the camp. It was not long before
they ,g-ot inside of the stable. and then Hop quick- .
ly lifted the two loose planks and showed the
passage below.
"This is wonderful I" declared the lieutenant,
sha king his head. "I always thought Crawford
was Cl'ooked, as I told you lase night, Wild, but
I would not have believed that he would have
been so daring as to do this. · Whisky in the
cellar, eh? And he has been giving it to the
Indians, I suppose?"
"He has been dealing it out to them a gallon
at a time, and each time he put out a gallon he
has got them to sign a receipt for about fifty or
sixty dollars' worth of supplies. What do you
think of that for making money, lieutenant?"
"The scoundrel I Well, you show me thail
whisky and I won't hesitate to place him under
arrest."
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"You see um tanglefoot velly quickee," spoke girl is there. But where is Young Wild West,
up Hop, as he dropped into the passage below.
and where are the lieutenant _a nd his men?
Hop lighted a bit of candle, and they were soon There is only one boy here with the girls, and
in the cellar. In silence they looked about and one of the Chinamen. There is something wrong,
found that Hop had told the truth in e··ery detail. I will bet."
There was the whisky in plain evidence.
It happened that Arietta was just putting the
"There ought to be a way to get into the house two books back in the case, and when the Indian
from here,'' the young deadshot said; as he took ¼gent saw and recognized what she had in her
the candle from Hop and held it so he could hands his eyes blazed with fury, and with a
look above.
savage oath, he ran to the camo . . He seemed to
"That looks like a trap door," whispered the forget everything else but the books, and as he
bounded toward Arietta, he cried out. hoarsely:
scout.
"It surely does, Charlie. Just put me on your
"Give me those books, girl, or I'll kill you!"
shoulders and I will soon find out."
Arietta was taken by suprise, for she had not
The agile boy was quickly upon the shoulders expected the man would appear there in that
of the scout and pushing gently upon what they manner.
supposed to be a trap door. It was one, sure
"Stand back, you scoundrel!" she called out,
enough, and it happened that it was not fastened. as she flung the books behind· ,her, so he could
Up it went until it was open all the way. Young not get them.
Wild West was now looking into the office. A
But Jim Dart was already on hand. Levelrug had covered the trap door, but had been ing his revolver at the Indian Agent, he exthrown aside when it was removed. There was claimed:
no one there, and the door was shut.
"Hold up your hands, you scoundrel l I rec!kon
"Come on up, all of you," he said, in a low your time is about up."
_
tone of voice.
However, Crawford did not pay any attflntion
Reaching down he caught the scout's hands to the boy or the revolver. He made a leap as
and lifted him until he could get a good hold and thol].gh to tear the books from Arietta's grasp,
climb into the toom. Hop came next and then and the girl instinctively turned and fled, She
the four cavalrymen. With a noel of satisfac- ran swiftly toward the log shanty, at the same
tion, the young deadshot carefully closed the time crying out for Wild. As Arietta started
door and put the rug over it.
to run the rascally man shouted for the Indians
"Now, then," said he, "I wonder where the gathered _near to catch· her. Wild and his partIndian Agent is? He mui:j_t have either left the ners heard the cries and quickly ran out of the
house or else he is in another room."
shanty. Astounded at seeing them emerge from
"Well, there are only three rooms to it," the · the door of his own office, the Indian Agent came
lieutenant answered. "One of them is the kitch- to a halt.
en, and the other is occupied by Lannigan, his
"What-what does this mean?" he demanded,
servant. Crawford sleeus in the corner, over trying his best to appear stern and de-fiant.
there, as you can see. All he has to do is to
"It means," said Arietta, turning quickly to
pull the curtain across and cover the couch that him and holding the books before him in triumph,
is there."
"tha t you are exposed. Here is the evidence of
This conversation was carried on in very low
right here in these, books. Mr. Crawford, you
tones, for they all thought Crawford might still it
have been playing a crooked
but you have
be in the house. It was just then that a scream lost, last night; but I didn'tgame,
remain away very
sounded from outside. Wild quickly recognized long. However, your four hireling,:
doubt
Arietta's voice, and as he started to open the earned the money. Now, then, I not no
only acdoor he turned to his companio_ns and said:
cuse
of having me kidnapped, but I also de"All stay here but Charlie. I reckon the In- clare,you
openly, that you have been defrauding the
dian Agent is after Arietta!"
government. You have been giving whisky to
the Indians and getting them tq_ sign receipts for
the spuplies they were entitled to, and which
they did not receive. You are exposed, Mr.
CHAPTER IX.-Conclusion.
Crawford!"
•
As the ringing words of the girl ·sounded ·upon
King Crawford had paid the fifty dollars to
Speck, who had taken _his_ departure in the 1;ight, his ears, the wret!.,.hed villain turned paler than
well satisfied. The v11lam had seen the lieute- ever. At this junc!ture, Lieutenant Smalley stepnant and his men as they rode up, and he had ped forward, and, placing his hand upon the
even watched them as they were called to the Indian Agent's shoulder, said:
"You are under arrest, Crawford! The evicamp of Young Wild West. w:tien he found t~ey
remained there so long he decided to go outside dence is complete. What the girl has just said
and see what was going on, for his suspicions is true, every word of it. I always thought you
were aroused. It happened that he went out just were crooked, but this is, indeed, surprising to
before Wild discovered the trap door, so that me. I have been in the cellar myself, just now,
made it all the easier for them to get into the and I know what is there. Come!"
"Hold on, lieutenant!" the man called out,
office without being discovered. Crawford walked
a.r ound until he caught a good sight of the camp. doing his best to put on a bluff. "There is some
Almost the first person he saw there was Arietta, awful mistake about this. I am innocent . of all
the girl he supposed to be confined in the lone this, I assure you."
"That can't be, Crawford. The evidence is aJ!
shanty among the rocks.
"What does this mean?" he exclaimed, his face against you. There is no use in denying it, for
turning pale. "Speck has tricked me, for the it will do you no good~"
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Then Cruwford made a -desuerate struggle to
g·et away, li111t Cheyenne Charlie took a hand in it
and he-Wa~ quickly subdued. Five minutes later
he was bo!tlld so he could not move his hands,
and in ch.t,rge of the three cavalrym~n. Our
hero and hi.5 companions went coolly back to their
camp and sat down to take it easy.
"This is -what Crawford gets · for talking to ,
me the wa·; he did when we arrived here yesterday," said Wild . . "If he had acted in the right
way I mi,ght not have made any charge against
him. I ce.t 'tainly would have warned him not to
deal out any more whisky to the Indians, how-ever. But, no, he had heard of me and just
because I have a reputation of trying to right
the wronr.-s that are being perpetrated in t.he
Wild West. he hated me. He couldn't help letting me know it, too. I will bet he is mighty sorry for it now."
"You kin bet your life he is, Wild," Cheyenne
Charlie spoke up, with a grim smile on his
weather-beaten face. "That's generally ther way
with crooks, though. They can't keep back ther
dislike they have for any one. But what are ye
goin' ter do here to pass ther time away till this
thing is settled?"
"I don't· know, unless we try and arrange to
have an Indian wedding."
"An Injun weddin', eh? Oh, you mean for ter
try an' git that widder to ko ahead right away
an' marry ther galoot as wants her for his
squaw?"
.
"Yes, Charlie, that's what I mean. I.am sure
it can be arranged, if Arietta will lend her assistance."
"I will gladly do that, Wild," the e:irl spoke
up, with a smile. "I will go and find Sarah
pretty soon and suggest it to her."
"Me no wantee um ledskin wedding, so be,"
declared Hop, who had been listening to all
that was said. "Me no likee."
"Oh, that will be all right, Hop," Wild assuured him. "She savs she likes John Dryleaf
better than you, anyhow. Isn't that what she
told you. Arietta?"
"Yes, that is what she said. She was merely
trying to . get up a flirtation with Hop, so she
declared, though I really think she took a strong
liking to him. But when she found out that it
wa!l no use she quickly decidede to wed one of
her own race. I , will see her pretty soon and
talk it over with her."
Hop remained silent for a moment, and then
he gave a nod, while a .broad grin showed on his
face.
"Allee light," he said. "Me havee lillee fun
at um wedding, so be. Me ~akee up um led~kins."
"Just see to it that you don' go. too far, Hop,"
cautioned Wild, looking at him rather sternly.
"Me no hurtee somebody, so be, Misler Wild."
"Don't go to using your firecrackers or explosives too handy, either."·
"Allee light. Me makee lillee led . fire, maybe,
so be; lat allee."
.
Arietta was as good as her word, and about
half an hour later she invited Anna and Eloise
to accompany her, and they soon found the residence of Sarah Q:.1ickfoot. As luck would have
it, her lover was right there, pleading- with her
for a hasty marriage at the time. The two
looked up in a rather sheepish way as tlie girls

approached. Arietta quickly brought up the subject, and the result was that in less than ten
minutes she had got them to consent to have the
wedding take place that day. It was fixed for
about the middle of the afternoon, and would be
conducted in accordance with the rites of the
Comanche tribe. This was permitted a'; the time
of which we write, on the reservatioµs, though in
many cases the knot was tied over asrain by a
clergyman. It was easy for the girls to persuade
the couple to have the ceremony take place in
front of the Indian Ag:ent's office, and when _they
came back and· reported _their success, Wild and
his partners were all pleased.
"It will make a little fun, anyhow," the young
deadshot declared. "It will be tedious waiting
here for the commander of the post to get back
I suppose, and this will liven up things a little.•1
"You can bet it will be lively enough afore it
gits over with," the scout declared, looking over
his shoulder at Hop, who was listening, apparently with the greatest of innocence. A little
before noon, Wild rode over to the barracks and
told Lieutenant Smalley wha,t was going to take
place. 'Re learned that Crawford was under a
strong guard, and that he absolutely refused to
talk. Word had been scattered through the ' Indian village of the wedding that was to take
place that afternoon, and a little before the
set time nearly every man, woman and child
w.ere present, not. to speak of the dogs. Finally
the time came for the two to be ·made one, and as
they knelt and joined hands before the old chief,
Hop Wah, who had been waiting for the opportunity, drew from under his blouse a square
package that did not resemble anything in particular, and then coolly lighted a cigar. Cheyenne Charlie knew, just what the· Chinaman was
up to, and he quickly made his way to his side.
When the final words had been ·uttered by the
chief that made JQhn Dryleaf and Sarah Quickfoot one, the scout gave a nod to the Chinaman.
The next minute Hop applied the lighted end of
his cigar to the fuse, and then he deliberately
tossed the square package directly behind the happy couple. There were probably a hundred of
the redskins gathered about, and all of them
were attired in the best finery they could obtain
for the occasion. There was a sharp r.iss as the
fuse was burned, and then a report as loud as
that of a shotgun sounded. A green ball of
fire shot upward and hit the chief on the head,
knocked off his gaudy head-dress.
Another ball of fire, which was blue, went in a
direction almost opposite and landed in the faces
of the group of l'edskins. The confusion that
followed can hardly be described. What might
have happened is hard to say, but the commander
of the post. and his detachment of men arrived
just about that time, and after the story had
been told them the Indians were quieted, and the
happy couple retired to their own seclusion.
There is little more to add to our story, so suffice it to say that the Indian Agent was duly
convicted and punished accordingly. Then Young
Wild West and his friends left the Indian reser-vation and started in the direction of New Mexico, in search of furth!ir adventures.
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG
WILD WEST AND THE RICH RANCHEROJ
· or, THE SHOW THAT MADE A FRIEND.',_
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CURRENT NEWS
10,000 PIECES ON QUILT
Quilts generally are thought to belong to the
days of many years ago, but seldom has a person
done such work as exhibited recently by Mrs.
James B. Brown of Salem, Ind. She completed a
quilt that is seventy-two by ninety inches and
that contains more than 10,000 tiny blocks, each
block hexagonal in shape. It is intricate in design and the work is without a flaw.
Mrs. Brown began her work many months ago.
The pattern for the quilt is known as "Job's
Troubles!'
SPANISH GOLD IN CRUISER
The old cruiser Yorktown, one of the vessels of
the United States navy that saw service in the
Spanish war, has yielded a smalvfortune in Spanish gold coins to the crew that is wrecking it at
the Crowley Shipyards, Oakland, Cal., it was
learned recently.
Spanish gold pieces, estimated to be worth $4,000 to $5,000 in all, have been found by the
wreckers in drain pipes, in bilge tanks and in

other inaccessible sections of the vessel. It is
believed the gold pieces belonged to i.nembers of
the Yorktown's crew during the Span~11h war and
had been hidden.
MAILBAG DROPS AMONG HONJ.l:ST FOLK
A large sealed sack of United Staoos mail that
had dropped from a heavily~loaded mail wagon in
Park Row,. near the Municipal Building, shortly
after noon the other day, remained in the street
for nearly an hour under the eyes of thousands
of pedestrians. Most of the passers-by hurried
on without giving the bag a second look. Several
patrolmen looked at. the bag, but were not moved
to salvage it. Once in a while a passer-by stopped
and poked the sack with his foot, but nobody tried
to steal it. Tw·o postmen passing in a wagon saw
the sack, inspected the seal and then drove off,
leaving the sack where it lay.
Finally a janitor in the Municipal Building
telephoned the Post-office and half an hour later
a special wagon came and picked the pouch UJ;l .
The value of contents of the sack C"Uld not be
ascertained.
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GOING IT ALONE

step-mother he would have been glad at that moment to go back to Cadiz.
He strolled down the platform. He asked one
of the station hands about the building of the new
-Or,railroad that the employment bureau had told
him about, and where men were wanted to work
A BOY WITHOUT A HOME
on the .line. He had paid the employment head
two dollars to give him the tip as to the job. In
return the employment shark had handed him a
By DICK ELLISON
fake recommendation.
The man looked at him curiously.
"Say," he said, "you are only the fiftieth man
(A SERIAL STORY)
who has asked me that question this week. I have
had to answer them all in the same way. There
CHAPTER III.
is no railroad building here and there is not a
possibility of it."
The Ways Of Th!) World.
Tom was aghast. He had banked on securing
the job. He would never have ventured so far
It w as now about nine o'clock, and Leslie said: from home if it had not been on the a ssurance
"I don't know what you will do, but I feel tha t he w ould have work.
·
-like turning in. I will see you in the morning
Tom then pulled out the statement given him
in Indianapolis."
by the employment man. The railroad man
Tom could not help but feel. grateful for the glanced at it and his lip curled.
kindnl!ss . He was really tired, and a good night's
"The government ought to take the matter up
sleep . appealed to him. However, h~ wondered with those fello ws," he said; "they are robbers.
why the bright young salesman was so interested There is no such a job here and they have lied t,o
you and taken your money."
in him.
Tom had never slept in a sleeping car before,
Tom was incensed. If he could have gotten
and it seemed odd enough to crawl into ,;µch hold C1:f tha t r ascal at that moment it would not
small quarters when he had always been used to have been well for him.
a big room at home.
H~ then inquired about other wo1·k, arid the
But he managed to partly disrobe, and railroad man shook l1is head and replied:
stretched himself out in the berth. He then fell
"The roa dmaster has been laying off almost
asleep. He was deep in dreams of exciting kind every other train'man, for times are hard."
all night. It was early in the morning that the
"I am not particula r about working on the
po1-ter came and shook him.
line," said Tom; "if you know of any kind of hon"All right, massa! We will be iri Indianapolis est work I shall be glad to take it up."
., before you get dressed."·
The man shook his head.
Tom at once sprang up and pulled on his trous"I am sorry, kid," he said, "but there is not a
ers. He was quickly dressed, and then took a ghost of a show in Indianapolis at this time."
seat at the end of the car while the po:rter did up
Tom bit his lips. He felt that he had been illy
the berth.
treated. He did not know the hard ways of the
When this was done, Tom chanced to think of world-that he ;_would meet rascals on every hand
his travelitl'g companion, Leslie Maynard. He and that he must be prepared for them.
looked about 'the car, but did not see him. He
However, he thanked the man and, passing a
we.a not in his berth, for that Vl(_as now done up.
restaurant, he decided that he would spend a few
"Perhaps he is in the washroom," mused Tom. cents for a cup of coffee and bread. He placed
But he did not appear. At last Tom touched a hand in his pocket to take out his pocketbook.
the arm of the porter as he passed him by.
He. knew that his total capital was ten dollars.
"Can you tell me where the young man is who He must husband it until he was able to get a
slept over me in that section?" he asked.
position. He felt in one pocket. T.hen he felt in
The porter looked surprised.
another, and so went through his, clothes. He
"Oh, he got off last night after you went to was not able to find it. For a moment a chill of
· bed;" he said, "He was going to Chicago."
horror was upon him.
Tom was stunned. He had plainly understood
What could it mean?
that Leslie had stated his purpos e to go to InHad he lost it aboard the Pullman? Had it
dianapolis. That he should change his mind thus slipped out of his pocket in the berth? He would
was a queer thing. He could not understand it. hasten back to the platform, and if there was any
Moreover, he was disappointed. He had begun show of finding the .car now he would recover it.
to like the drummer and had banked cin his friendBut when he reached the platform he found ,
ship in securing a position. But he had left him that the train had gone out and that there was no
suddenly~
way of learning about the pocketbook except by
"Queer," muttered Tom; but he sat back in the wiring to the next stopping place, and inquiring
car seat, and now the train rolled into the In- of the conductor of the porter. The telegraph
dianapolis depot. Then he sprang down to the man looked sharply at him and asked:
platform. ·
"Did you say you had a companion in that section?"
·
Tom was in Indianapolis. It was a new place
Tom agree that he had and the telegraph man
to him and he felt as if he was in a foreign land. asked a few more questions. Then he shook his
He was just a wee bit homesick. If there had head.
been any possibility of getting along with his
(To be continued.)
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ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST
NEGRO DIES AT AGE OF 125 YEARS
Eveline Bolton, a negro woman of Oglethorpe
County, Georgia, is dead at the age of 125 years,
9 months and l days, which constitutes a record
in longevity for the State of Georgia. Eveline
died on Christmas eve. The delay in telling the
story of her long life is due to tbe fact that the
date of her birth and other facts have ben care-•
fuly investigated ·by Justice H . .H. Glyn, i·egistrar of births and deaths for the militia district
in which she died. He found that her third child
is still living, at the age of 98. Eveline was the
mother of 16 children, had 48 grandchildren and
191 great-grandchildren. ·
NEW GUN CAN SHOOT 56 MILES
· The Charent.e Steel Works in France are reported to have cast a huge gun firing a shell
weighing 240 kilograms (about 628 pounds ) a distance of ninety kilometers (about fifty-six miles).
The barrel of the gun alone weighs 90,000 kilograms and is mounted on a spec/ally constructed
truck weighing 230 metric tons. The length of
the barrel is twenty-one meters.
The gun is intended for coast defense and will
be transported to a French naval i,tation.
FINDS $59 BILL IN HAT
Lewis Schuster of Monroe, Orange county, N.
Y., announced the other day that he just had
found a $50 bill that for four years he didn't
know was in a soldier's hat he picked up during
the war.
In 1918 a soldie1·'s hat blew off a train passing
through Monroe on the Erie Railroad. Schuster
took it home and laid it aside in case it were
ever called for. He put on the hat the other day
and while examining the inside band found the
bill tucked in it and also a photograph of a girl.
He will preserve the curren·cy, he said, and if he
ever learns the identity of the owner will see that
he or his 1·elatives get it.

GREENLAND IS MOVING WEST 20 YARDS
'
A YEAR
•
The earth is wabbling on its axis, according to
Col. P. Jensen, the Danish scientist, who returned
recently from a degree ineasuring expedition into
Greenland. He reports that Greenland is moving
westward at the rate of twenty yards a year.
This seems to confirm the recent rnports of surprising climatic ch~nges at the Nor!h Pole. . .
It is now established that there 1s a penod1c
shifting of the latitude of the North Pole. The
movement is difficult to detect because of the
• small area of the Pole-about the size of a tennis
court. Some authorities say that the poles are
gradually changing their positions, and that this
alteration to the world's axis will in timemean
that regions which are at present icebound will
1,ecome warm and habitable countries.
THE SHENANDOAH CAVERNS
The exhibition of caverns to the traveling public is noted by the United States Geological Survey as a growing industry in the Shenandoah

Valley of Virginia. The famous Valley Pike, now
a link in the New York to Atlanta highway, is
traversed yearly by thousands of automobile tourists properly intent upon seeing •America firnt,
and no one has adequately seen America who has
not visited one or more of the. caverns in the
Shenandoah Valley. Until recently the only caverns that were accessible to the public- were the
celebrated Luray Caverns in Page County, and
Weyers Caves in- northern Augusta County, near
Grottoes. However, within 12 months the Endless Caverns, near New Market, in Shenandoah
County, have been thrown open to the public, and
on May 31 another cavern near Mount Jackson,
also in Shenandoah County, made its first bid for
public favor. The latest-opened caves have been
named Shenandoah Caverns. They are about
three miles south of Mount Jackson and two miles
west of the Valley Pike, with which they are connected by a macadamized road. They are close
to Shenandoah Caverns station, on the Harrisonburg branch of the Southern Railway, and are
readily accessible both to the automobilists and to
the rialway tourist.

"Mystery Magazine"
SEMI-MONTHLY
lU:i

LA'l'EST

10 CENTS A COPY
ISSUES -

A l\JAN ]'HOM HE.lDQLlAU'l'ERS, by Hamillon
C1uigie. '

116 'l'lll~ ulHL IN 'J'HE CASI!:, I.Jy Curl Glick:
117 AMSc<J~~;~~FIC Dl:J'l'h:C'l'l\'B, by Donald George
N UMBJ•m
NINE QCEEn
STHEl•,T. IJy .Jack
B ee b dolt.
TRAII,I•m BY A PRl\'A'l'E DWrEC'l'I\'E , hy
Gottlieb J a coils.
120 THE i\lOCSE 'l'RAP. by Editl1 Sessions T11pper.
121 A RADIO llfYS'l'EHY, hv Capt. .Jnck ;:tnt!<:.
122 THFJ C'LAWI:'<G DEATH, bv Beulnh Pornt er.
12a A M..\.S'l'F.R OF MIT.LIONS,. hy f'llns. F.· Oursler.
124 THF. SF.f'R F.'l' OF ROO,I 13, h~· H:t milt on C'l'ai;::ie.
12:; STX ,ION'l'HS 'l'O T,IYI':. hy G00. Hron son-Howat·d.
]26 SJUALS OF \Y _\X, 1>.1· Jn<'l, He<"IHlnll.

118
119

Tbe Fatuous Dt'teetive Stor.,· Out Today In 1·~7 Is

WHEN CROOKS CONSPIRE
By HAROLD F. PODHASKI
llARHY E. \V()Ll,'J,', PublL,her, In(>.

166 West 23d Street,

New i ·orl, Clly

"Moving Picture Stories
A \Veekly )Iagazlne IJevott>d to Photo1>lays B\HI I'layen

PRICE SEVEN CENTS PER COPY
Baell
on the
!'lays in the
Studio

number contains Four Stories of tile Best Films
Screens - Elegant Half-toue Scenes from the
Interesting Articles About Prominent People
Films - Doings of Actors and Actresses iu I he
and Lessons in S cenario Writing.

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.,
166 West 23d St., New York

~ILD WEST WEEKLY

Red Eagle's Pledge
By W. D. STEVENS
"I have priyat~ ~nformation from a renegade
half-breed that Sittrng Bull's band is plotting for
war."
Col. Ramsden, of Fort Kearney was conversing
~th_ Coonskin Kit, the famous g~vernment scout,
w1thm the stockade of the fort.
The scout uttered the words above recorded
"Is your information to be relied on Kit?" '
"It IS."
'
"But, for more than a year, the Sioux, whom
we usually count as hostile, have been quiet and
friendly."
"That's so."
Coonskin Kit went on:
.."I know, O?l_onel, you don't want to openly crit1cize the Indian Department."
"No. But the news you have brought troubles
me much. I fear for the. safety of Clair and the
whole Maynard family."
"Give me half a dozen picked scouts, and I'll.
un_dertake to go through the hostile lines and
b~pg the Ma)::nard family into the fort."
~ravelr said. Choose your own men. My little sister 1s very dear to me, Kit, but you know I
cannot leave the fort at a time like this."
"Let me se. Your sister, Miss Clair, has been
visiting at Maynard's ranch, up the Yellowstone,
for a week.'!
"Yes, and to-morrow or next day she is to set
out to return to the fort, accompanied only by Mr.
Maynard, my old friend. You have reported Indian signs up the river. The reds are between the
fort and Maynard's ranch. And now that I
know they are bent on hostilities, I fear Clair and
her escort may fall into an ambush on the way
to the fort, if indeed Maynard's ranch has noi
already been attacked."
"That's so, but-- Ha I Red Eagle, the Chey•
ennel"
Coonskin Kit interrupted himself to pronounce
the name of a noble-looking Indian, wearing the
full eagle feather head-dress of ·a chief.
The Cheyenne at that moment strode into the
stockade.
"How, great chief? How, big white scouthow?"
With this characteristic greeting, the Cheyenne
came up and shook hands with the colonel and
Coonskin Kit.
Red Eagle had recently served as a hunter for
thefo~
•
·
But he had been off on a scout for three days.
And he had just come in from the northwest the country of the Sioux, the suspected hostiles.
"What news, chief?" a'!lked the colonel, anxiously.
"Sioux on warpath."
"Where are they?"
•
"At big forks."
"Which way are they going?"
"Detached bands are raiding the upper
ranches."
"And the main force?"

'.'.With Sitting Bull at the fork; ."
Not a moment must be lost. Kit, you must
start to the rescue of Clair and her friends at
once."
"Within the hour. Red Eagle old pard will
you go with me?"
'
'
"Wah! Chief go. Maybe meet Cut Nose-Sitting Bull's big chief!
Wah!" replied the
Cheyenne. ·
'.1,'here was an old feud between Red Eagle, the
friendly, and Cut Nose, the hostile.
The latter had slain the Cheyenne's brother
during the last Indian war, and it was generally
known that Red Eagle had vowed vengeance upon
the leading chief of Sitting Bull's band.
Half an hour later Coonskin Kit, with Red
Eagle and four white scouts, was 1·eady to start
for the Maynard ranch.
"Bring my little sister safely into the fort and
name your own reward, Red Eagle/' said the colonel, who knew the daring and cunning Cheyenne
was scarcely less to be relied on in this emergency
than Coonskin Kit himself.
"Wah! Red Eagle will bring the white maiden
to her brother safe, or Sioux take um scalp!" replied the Cheyenne, resolutely.
In a moment the little band of scouts bent on
a mission of peril, ,rode away from the fort.
All were well mounted and well armed.
Coonskin Kit and Red Eagle rode at the head
of the party.
The route lay due northwest.
The sun had scarcely risen, and the grand valley of the Yellowstone presented a scene of beauty
·under the rays of the morning light.
The green meadows were studded with flowers
of every hue, and it was a paradise for game.
Elk, antelope and buffalo abounded, and more
than one troop of wild mustangs were sighted.
But no Indian signs were found until towards
noon.
Then Red Eagle sudd; nly drew rein, and the
others at once pulled up.
"Wah! Here trail!"
Red Eagle pointed at the dust.
All saw the well-defined trail of a considerable
band of mounted rads.
"Sioux! And they are steering in 'the direction
of Maynard's ranch," said Coonskin Kit.
Red Eagle assented. The hoof-prints were intermingled. But the wonderful red trailer in a
moment stated:
"Twenty-five br aves go this way."
He had deciphered the tangle of the hoof-prints
in a way the keenest white scout could scarcely
have done.
· •·
But now Kit and the Cheyenne led the party on
at greater speed.
The t rail grew more and more fre sh.
Evidently the hostile . band was pro'c eeding
rat her leisurely.
"How long ago do you say the Sioux passed
here?" presently inquired Coonskin Kit of the Indian scout.
"Not long-two hours maybe-not much more,"
replied Red Eagle.
"Then we may beat them to Maynard's ranch."
"Wah! Chief say leave Sioux trail now."
"What for?"
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"Make detour-get ahead of Sioux."
"Good!"
,
Coonskin Kit led the way to the right.
Presently the band was skirting along a strip
of timber. They pressed on for miles.
Still they encountered no hostiles. Just at the
close of day they came in sight of Maynard's
ranch. It was miles from the home of any other
white settler.
The band of Coonskin Kit galloped up to the log
ranch house at full speed. At the door stood Clair
Ramsden, the colonel's daughter, a sweet girl of
sixteen.
And at her side was Mr. Maynard, the ranchman, two cowboys and two women-the 1·anchman's wife and a domestic.
Coonskin Kit leaped from his horse, and saluting the party at the ranch door, to whom he was
well known, he said:
"Prepare to set out for the fort at once. The
Sioux are on the warpath and coming this way."
The announcement caused the faces of the
women to pale. ' But the ranchman and the two
cowboys only clutched their rifles and set their
lips with determined expression.
They were brave men and accustomed to the
dangers of frontier life.
No time was lost. In a brief space the entire
party were mounted and riding away from the
ranch.
There was a belt of timber .about ten miles due
south in the direct line of the -route to the fort.
As the party were approaching the timber, Red
Eagle suddenly said:
"Sioux in woods! Quick to the left and ride
for the rocky hills!"
The party in!,tantly changed their course a moment later. Knowing their ambush must have
been detected, the Sioux-some twenty-five warriors-mounted upon their fleet ponies, dashed out
of the cover.
"Wah! Cut Nose!" cried Red Eagle, recognizing his foe.
The whites reached the rocky hills ahead of the
Sioux.
Up a <lefile Red Eagle led the way.
"Follow, all, under the falls!" he cried, pausing
at the edge of a sheet of water, that came plunging down from the high rocks above. The party
dashed through the blinding torrent into a spaciou s secret cave under the falls.
"Wah! Red Eagle think Sioux not know this
cave," said the chief then.
The party dismounted, .and Red Eagle said:
"Chief steal out. Keep watch on rocks. Bring
warning if Sioux come close."
Red Eagle at once left the cave.
Emerging from the torrent, he advanced a
short distance.
Then he began to climb the lofty ledges, which
towered all around.
He wished to gain a good post for a lookout.
At length he reached the top of a ledge.
Eagerly he glanced around.
Afar, at the foot of the hills, he saw the Sioux.
They had halted on the trail of the whites. And
they were not so far distp,nt but that the keeneyed Cheyenne could count them.
"Twenty-four only-one Sioux gone! Ha! It
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is Cut Nose who is not with him braves," said the
chief, in a moment.
.
He looked troubled. And while he continued to
watch the hostiles, he kept himself well concealed.
Ere long he glanced back into the defile, beside
the falts, whence he had come.
Stoical as he was, the Cheyenne started, as he
made a thrilling discovery.
In the defile, just stealing out on foot from
under the fall.., he &aw Cut Nose, the hostile.
He comprehended what that meant.
Clearly, Cut Nose had stealthily followed the
trail of the whites, crept far enough under the
falls to discover them, and was now meaning to
bring up his band.
Red Eagle knew the fate of the colonel's sister
and all the party in the cave depended upon himself alone.
He raised his rifle. He was about to fire at the
Sioux. But no. He lowered the weapon. The report would bring Cut Nose's band upon the scene.
At that instant Cut Nose began to climb the
rocks.
Red Eagle's face suddenly showed the satisfaction he then felt.
Red Eagle put aside his rifle, and crouching
behind a rock, drew his long-bladed huntingknife.
His dark eyes flashed. He meant to meet Cut
Nose on the dizzy heights, right at the edge of a
yawning chasm, and there engage with him in a
duel to the death, to make good his pledge to Col.
Ramsden and revenge the murder of his bl'Other.
Presently Cut Nose reached the top of the
ledge.
Then he came toward the Cheyenne, along the
side of the chasm.
Suddenly Red Eagle made a -leap.
The next instant his knife would have reached
Cut Nose's heart, but the latter wheeled and
caught Red Eagle's descending arm.
He dropped his knife, but he clutched the throat
of the Sioux. The latter dropped his rifle and
drew his knife. Red Eagle struck it from his
grasp.
Still he maintained his hold upon the throat of
the Sioux and prevented his ,uttering an alarm
yell.
A desperate combat on the edge ensued.
But suddenly, puting forth all his strength,
Red Eagle hurled the Sioux backward down the
chasm, to his death on the rock far below.
Panting, breathless, the Cheyenne crept to the
edge of the terrible fall. He saw the mangled
form of the dead Sioux at the bottom of the
chasm. Then he descended to the defile by the
waterfall. Working hastily, he obliterated the
trail of the iW bite party for some distance. Then
he concealed himself on a ledge.
Some hours later the hostile band came up the
defile. ,But they lost the white trail where Red
Eagle had obliterated it. They did not know the
secret of the cave under the falls. Finally, without finding it, they withdrew. The next day the
little band of •whites made their way in safety to
the fort.
Red Eagle had kept his pledr,-e and made good
his oath of vengeance-
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
DENTIST FINDS WAR BULLET
G. M. Evanston of Seatoria, Miss., Confederate
veteran, is displaying a souvenir of the Battle of
Gettysburg, for which he had been searching fully
fifty years. He was wounded three times at Gettysburg, one minie ball striking him in the head.
Surgeons were unable to find the shot. After
more than half a century he began suffering with
a tooth and had it removed, but was not relieved.
Several days later the dentist found the minie
ball protruding from the gum where the tooth had
been.
FIVE YEARS ON FARM TO PAY $4,000.
A novel sentence was that handed out to
Thomas Mahon, twenty-three years old, charged
with stealing $4,000 from the Amherstburg
branch of the Malson's Bank, Bridgeburg, Ont.
Mahon's father made good the defalcation, but
the young man was held for· trial. The presiding justice gave him thirty days in jail, and then
decided when the thirty days were up that he
must. spend five years on his father's farm near
Amherstburg, withc1Ut leaving at any time, and
work to pay back the money his father was forced
to advance to save him.
FRUlT TREES ARE BUDDING
Delicious fruit trees and grape vines throughout San Bernardino County, Cal., are starting to
bud three months ahead of nature's schedule.
Since Dec. 18 there have been eighteen days on
which the maximum temperature did not drop below 70 degrees and for four days the thermometer
has hovered about the 90-degree mark, including
one day of summer weather at 92 degrees.
Growers and vineyardists are uneasy over the
situation, fearing that· one frosty night would
kill next year's q-op.
PASTOR WAS DOING TIME IN JAIL
The mysterious "disappearance" of Rev. Ornald
Bullen, forty-two years old, in charge of the parishes at Grand March, Brooks and New Chester,

Wis., who was reported missing from Milwaukee,
has been solved, according to the police. He was
found to be serving a ninety-day sentence at the
House of Correction on a charge ol vagrancy.
Parishioners from the three churches had been
searching for Rev. Mr. Bullen for six weeks, fearing that their pastor had come to harm.
The Rev. Mr. Bullen was arrested under the
name of Cyril Bullen, following complaints that
he had been annoying small boys. His identity
was disclosed, according to the police, when Capt.
Harry McCrory of the Detective Bureau, ordered
a special investigation into the man's case.

LAUGHS
Lady (at piano)-They say you love good music. Youth-Oh, that doesn't matter. Pray go
on.
"I enjo¥ your wife's playing. She has such a
delicate touch." "Yes, she gets that from practicing on me."
"John, ever since we've been married you've
never seemed the same. What did I ever do to
you?" ~You married me."
"You ask my hand in marriage. Aren't you.
rather ambitious?" "Yes, but I always did strive
for big things." From that moment his case was
hopeless.
"What are the most important islands on the
globe?" asked the geography teacher. And without hesitation the boy from New York answered,
"Ellis, Manhattan and Coney."
"Johnny," the teacher asked, "can you tell me
anything about Christopher Columbus?" "He
discovered America." "Yes. What else did he
do?" "I s'pose he went home and lectured about
it."
Little Willie-Oh, Uncle George, did you bring
your horn? Uncle George-My horn, Why, I
have no horn. Little Willie-Then I wonder what
papa meant when he said you were off on a toot
·
last week?
Little Tommy had spent his first day at school.
"What did you learn?" he was asked on his return home. "Didn't learn nothin'." "Well, what
did you do?" "Didn't do nothin'I A woman
wanted to know how to spell 'cat,' and I told her."
"Waiter," said the traveler in an Erie railroad
restaurant, "did you say I had twenty minutes to
wait or that it was twenty minutes to eight?"
"Nayther. Oi said ye had twinty minutes to ate,
an' that's all ye did have. Yer train'sjust gone."
Mr. Tightfist-And so you are the noble fellow
who rescued my wife from in front of the electric car at the risk of your life? Take this shilling, my heroic man, as .an expresgion of our undying regard. Mr. Rags-All right, boss. You
know better'n I do what .the woman's worth!
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INTERESTING NEWS ARTICLES
THE JUMPING STICK
A curious tale comes from Paris by way of the
Academy of Science. This is a "jumping stick
from Para." The animated bit of wood is a dead
branch of a walnut tree, and from its antics it
would seem to be a relative of the Mexican jumping bean. The branch is over three feet long and
is one-half inch thick, and suddenly moved across
't he court of a public school at Nantes as if carried oy the wind, although the1·e was no breeze at
the time. Then it came to a sudden halt and
leaped several feet in the air. Again it moved
along the ground, leaped into the air, and
marched in another direction. When, finally, after an hour's vigorous and eccentric exercise, it
came to rest it was 20 feet from its starting point.
Observers carefully examined the branch but
found no trace of exterior manipulation connected
with its movements. A long paper on the incident
is now being prepared and will be read before the
Academy of Science.

1

DAINTY THIEVES
Householders in the towns a:tT'd villages of lower
Delaware a1·e greatly puzzled and much alarmed
over the frequent incursions of a band of burglars who have been operating extensively in this
section for more than six months. Notwithstanding the fact that these robbers always use
pink candles to light them in their operations, and
almost invariably leave large trails of the grease
about the houses pillaged, no trace of the men has
been found that promises to lead to their capture.
Another peculiarity of this aesthetic band is that
they never take nor disturb silverware, even
though it be of the •finest sterling.
The Pink Candle Burglars take chickens,
money and articles found about the home of the
village folk, but they pass by jewelry, watches
and silver ware, for some unknown reason and
take other objects of questionable value.
Evidently the gang hunts in automibiles, for it
carries away as many as fifty or 100 chickens at
a time, and the most mystifying feature of the
looting is that the burglars have never awakened
a household nor an inmate of a dwelling they
have robbed.
DISCOVERY,. OF THE TOMB OF HEROD'S
.
COUSIN
It would appear that Herod's cousin was not
very much of an object for ar~heological inquiry,
but it seems so. The burial ;,lace of Antiochus
has been found by explorers of the Museum of the
University of Pennsylvania, at Beth Shan, in
Palestine. In all probability Antiochus was one
of the men charged by Herod with directing the
slaughter of the children of Bethlehem. No discovery which has been made in the. Near East
in a long time compares with this. Levels of six
cities have been found so far as Beth Shan, and it
is known there are more below. The site is said
to have been occupied for a longer continuous
period than any other place of human habitation.
It was also the most fought-over spot in the
;world, since it commands the gateway between

Mesopotamia and Egypt and was necessary to the
conquest of Palestine. Crusaders fortified the
hill, and General Allenby took it from the Turks
in the World War.
PLANTING TREES WITH GUNS
On the estate of the Duke of Atholl at Dunkeld, Scotland, there is shown to the visitor 11
rocky crag which, in many pla~es, is .quite leafy
with the foliage of trees. This crag is called
Craigybarns, and some years ago it was destitute
of any vegetation. Owing to the steepness of the
rock face it was quite impossible for any man to
climb to the upper parts, yet it was wished to
-plant trees in the rock crevices. A proposal wa:,
made that the seeds of suitable trees should be
shot onto the crag by means of two small muzzleloading guns. The canisters were made of such
a size that they would fit into the cannon. These
were filled with the seeds of the trees and the
covers then put in place. The canisters, with
gunpowder, were loaded into the cannon and these
were then trained on the crag. When the canisters hit the rock they burst into pieces and the
seeds were scattered in all directions. Many of
the seeds simply fell to the ground, but a considerable number found their way into the rock crevices. In course of time these seeds grew up into
trees, so that now the one-time bare rock is clothed
with abundant vegetation.
PRESERVING WILD ANIMAL SKINS
When it is desired to preserve the skins of wild
animals which have been shot or trapped, these
may be tanned either with the hair on or off, as
desired. Hair can be removed from hides by
soaking them in tepid water made alkaline by
lye or lime. The following recipe for a tanning
liquor is furnished by the Biological Survey of
the United States Department of Agriculture: To
each gallon of water add one quart of salt and
one-half ounce of sulphuric acid. This mixture
should not be kept in a metal container. The
skins are tanned by this liquor in one day; heavy
skins must remain in it longer. They may remain in it indefinitely without harm.
When removed from this liquor, the skins are
washed several times in soapy water, wrung as
dry as possible, and rubbed on the flesh side with
a cake of ha1·d soap. They are then folded in the
middle, hung lengthwise over a line, hair side out,
and left to dry. When both surfaces are barely
dry, and the interior is still moist they are laid
over a sm'loth, rounded board and scraped on the
flesh side with the edge of a worn flat file, or a
similar blunt edged tool. In this way an inner
layer is removed and the skins become nearly
white in color. They are then stretched, rubbed
and twisted until quite dry. If parts of a skin
are still hard and stiff, the soaping, dryiug, and
stl'etching process is repeated until the entire skin
is soft. Fresh butter or other a~al fat, worked
into skins while they al'e warm, and then worked
out again in dry hardwood sawdust, or extracted
by a hasty bath in gasoline, increases their softness.

•
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GOOD - READING
WORLD'S LARGEST RUG
What is s1;tid to be the largest rug in the world
can be found in Cleveland. It measures 40. by
65 feet and was made by Czecho-Slovakian
weavers.

BE WELL AND KEEP WELL

The ROCHE

Electric Hygienic Machine
Don't Be a Dead One at, Fifty

SHOULD BE IN
EVERY HOME
It Increases blood cir•

culation, strengthens and
soothes the nerves. BrinDI
1

sleep to the aleepfess.

30 DAYS TRIAL
The Vigorous Man or

PECULIAR FATAL ACCIDENT
A scrubwoman standing with bare feet on a wet
floor touched the glass of an electric famp bulb
and was killed. Medical examination, says the
Electfical World, proved that death was due to
electrocution. It was found that there was a small
streak of Hme, extending from the brass of the
lamp base along the glass for about two inches.
This path was sufficiently conductive to pass
enough current to kill a person, due to the high ·
humidity in the room.

Woman Is Leader of All
You cannot realize tho benefits derived from this maehine
except you td Lt. One treatment will convince you or its
extraordinary qm1HUes. lt you.
are a sufferer o! paralysis, locoffiotor ataxla. vertigo, apopLex.y,
headaches,
neura.Jgia.
ner'fousness-, general weakness.
neuritis, rheumatism, lumba1'o
or hardeni.na arteries, be sure
to invesUga.te thls machtne.
rakes tho vlace or exercise.
Gives your muscles fl.rm
elasticity; be neither f.at

nor thin.

NORMALIZE YOUR
WEIGHT

BLACKSMITH SHOP TAKES A BACK SEAT
Because automobiles don't wear horseshoes, the
old Rangler blacksmith shop, Sunbury, Pa., which
has stood for eighty years, made way to the modern march of progress when W. H. Auten, its
owner, declaring there was no more need for the
cross-r,o ads blacksmith shop, started to tear it
away. The little old forge, built of hand-made
bricks, is tottering, but still good after eighty
years of service, but like the coach-and-four-inhand, has become obsolete.
f"

. TEACHER IS OFTEN LONE.LY
A lonesome school teacher is Miss Mary Goetz,
who is employed to instruct whoever comes to the
little red schoolhouse in the village of New Munster in Kenosha County, Wis.
County Superintendent Kerwin reported to the
county board last week that often the teacher goes
an entire week without a scholar. A parochial
school in the village .serves tnost of the children.
The people, however, refuse to relinguish the tradition of a country school and by a vote have directed it to be continued.
Never more than five are at the school and usually there are only two, or even one in attendance.
"NOT WORTH A DIME TO ANY ONE"
Leland H. Wli!'retson, who was the representative in New York of a Detroit engineering firm,
d.x:ided to kill himself because, as he explained in
a ;n~tt, his life was "not worth a dime to anybody." He went into his furnished room at 314
We~t Fifty-fifth street, bored a hole in the -side of
his trunk and connected a gas tube with the hole.
Then, as soon as he turned on the gas, he jumped
into the trunk, closed the lid on his head and
wrapped himself in blankets.
When the landlady smelled gas she called Patrolman Francis Quinn of the West Forty-seventh
street station. When he broke into the room he
was puzzled to nnd out what had happened, but
he finally traced Garretson by following the gas
tube ·to its end. He had been dead two or three
hours.

Invented and Patented by
Prof. J. B. Roche

DOON. FREE
~~~~T~~~-c~c1fu.8Jl~~ag~~rri~~

Do you reallze what
thls roach tne means to
one wanting 1n vital
ttrength,
or
su!Tertna
from a goitre, nervous
debility, insomnia, prostate •land · trouble or
varicose velns 1
Remember, this ms.chine
ts not a vibrator. but a
~enuine health helpLne.
Ure prolonging a11paratua.

wdo~~1~f~r{fJ1Mt~~jf.

"lilgh Ray" or in other words "VIOLE'r RAY." Be sure
to wrlte for FREE BOOK. It is for men and women
who want to become healthy. vigorous, and efllcient.
Address:
•

ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. RK-9
GRAND RAPIDS. MICH.

GOITRE ~;rien

I have an honest p?OTen remedy for
soltre (b~ aeck).
It obeolts tbil
growth i,t on~.e, r&dncea tbe enl•l'lf••

:.~~;
r;:~&:·::fl~.d!.nre:.::~.:i:
TeU:,-onrfrlon4- about t3.. write
meat(!llee. DR. ROCK.

Dept, 96, box 73'7 Mllwulllt. WI&.

30~

TRIAI.J
will

FREE-

We
send you a-STERL1NG razor on 30 day trial. If satisfactory, cost,
$1.67. If not, costs nothing. Fine Double Swing Horsehide Strop FREE

~terling Company

Dept. 806

Baltimore. Md,

YOU CAN CURE
YOUR RUPTURE
Capt. Collings Will Send You Free His ·
Plan by Which He Cured Himself.
Thousands of ruptured men and women
will rejoice to know tbat Capt. Collings, wbo
was helpless and bedridden for years with
donble rupture, will send tree to all the full
plan by which he cured himself at home.
Merely send your name and address to
Capt. W. A. Collings, Inc., Box 429-H, Watertown, N. Y. It "·on't cost you a cent and
may be worth a fortune. Hundreds have
already cured themselves by just this free
lnformat:on ..
BOYS, YOU CAN 1\lAKE BIG MONEY
selling the BOYS' l\IA'GAZINEJ each month.
Write us today for 5 cop:t@e. SEND NO
MONEY.
Address The Scott F. Bedllel<l Co. Inc.
7259 Main St., Smethport, Pa.
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NEW
THIEVERY
D. C. Reynolds
of Black Ash,
Pa., has discovered how his milk
was being stolen,
disclosing something new here in
thievery. On his
farm are two
cows, each producing a large
quantity of excellent milk. 'Recently the production took a
sudden drop and
Reynolds
was
mystified as to
the cause.
Dec id fn g to
keep watch and
try to catch the
thief,
Reynolds
slept in the barn
several
nights.
No intruder appeared, but the
amount of milk
oontinued lo w ,
and Reynolds was
disposed to conclude the c ows
;were falling down
on their job.
Mrs. Reynolds
refused to accept
that theory and
took a hand in
the d e t e c t i v e
work herself. She
maintained
her
vigil in the daytime as weir as at
n i g h t . Quietly
entering the inclosure where the
cows ru:e kept, she
was startled the
other day at the
sight of a big
blacksnake coiled
underneath one of
the animals, sucking milk, without
any show of uneasiness on the
cow's part. She
was about to get
her husband
when a second
snake applied its
mouth to the udder of the other
cow.
Reynolds killed
both snakes. One
was seven feet
long, th6 other
five.
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Pimple s

L&ra-e ahlrt mannCacturer wants a1ronte

Your skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, Blackheada, Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Barbera
Itch,

to sell complete ltne ot ehtrta, pajamas,

and nig-bt shtrts direct to wearer.;

Eczema; E~;ri~gf~;yof;:•m~iliR°lll:!ti.;1~!',i

Ad+
~

Tertlsed brand-.exol u1iYe patterna---ea.sy

~

FREE'CLEAR•TONE
SKtN,"telling how !cured
myself after beinir afflicted tor 16 ye81'1.

S1000 C• ah eays I can cle • ryour skin otthe above blemishes.

E1!~1~~r~~C:ro°:01~;rc:~l
ror free samr,le3.

Write

1 Madison ShlrtCo.,aoa .....dw• i,,N.V.C,.

E.S.GIVENS, 186 Chemical Eldg., Kansas City,Mo.

Iowa Physician Makes
Startling Offer To
Catarrh Sufferers

Daveuport, Jowa.-Dr. W. 0. Coffee, Suite
1135 St. Jarues Hot~l Bldg., this city, one of
the most widely known physicians and surgeons in the cenlrnl west, announces that lie
·i as found a treatment which completely bealeu
bim of catnr·rh in tbe bead nnd nose, deaf•
ness and bc•nd noises after many years of
suffering. He then gave the trentment to a
num\Jer of other sufferers and they state that
they also were completely healed. 'l'he Doc•
tor is so proud of Ids achievement and so
confident tbut his treatment will IJring other
sufferers the same freedom it gave him, that
he is offering to send a -10 days ' supply a\Js olutel v free to anv reader of this magazine
who ",-rites him. Dr. Coffee has specialized
on eve, enr, nose and throat diseases for
more' than thirty-five yearR and is l1onore,1
nnd r espected by countless thousands. If
vou su-!l'er from nose, heacl or throat catarrh.
~atarrhal cleufness or head noises, send hiru
your uame und address toclay.-Aclv.

®

Fielder's Glove and High Grade Ball FREE

found Treatment Which Healed
His Own ·Catarrh and Now
Offers to Send It Free to
Sufferers Anywhere

GENUINE ALL LEATHER

Reach or D. a: M. Rich Grade

iel,d•a::if!i::)
~M~r::.~hld~ PnrmiMIII
er. Guarantaad

ALL FREE
~::~3"1!~i~;c~~-.t~W~
package Easy to aeU, Order today.
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Bingo Co. Dop't 802 Binghamton, N. Y.

MUSIC TAUGHT f'REE

, :~1Lm~u J.1a¼I
1

In Your Home. Write today for our booklet. lt.tel11
how to learn to play Piano, Oraan, Violin,
Guitar. Banjo, etc. Bea-inners or advanced pupils:

Mandolin

· llmeric;m School of Music, 17 lakeside Bid&., Chiea&o

GO INTO BUSINESSlt{~r;.;~:£~

Speelalu Candy Factory" in your communif:7.

We furnish eYeJ"J"•

tn:if&ndilfu+~:tnfr::.Pw:w!tfo~1iitc!J::: 1g~'!~ :uei1'1t~ft'Jmoa.

W. HILL!ER RAGSDALE,

Df"aw•r 149 EAST ORANGE, N. J.

BIG FUN for 10 Cts•
12 MAGIC TRICKS;· bO WAYS TO MAU
MONEY; 1 Book HYPDOthun and Palmistry l
DREAM Book and FORTUNE Teller; 1 Beok
MIND ReadJnr SECRETS; 1 Book HOW TO
THROW Your VOICE; l Book Vaudeville
STAGE Tricks; 1 Joke Book: 1 Book l'IRII
EATING: 1 BOOK CANDY MAK.INGt Tb•
lfqfo Age Table: ParlorTRIOKSwitb CARDS
Bow Tc> .MAlfE INVISibLE INK: and LOTS
more.
ALL the above !!lent by mail for

TOBACCO

Habit Cured or No Pay
Any form, cigan,ciaarettes,pipe,
chewina or • nu.ff
Guaranteed. Hannie&& Complete tre,-.turen.t • ent
nn trial Coat• Sl.00 if it curea. Nothinsr if it faila,.

10 cts. ( COIN) 3 complete outflts-25 ct•
'l'RICK CO. Dep·15 '"New Haven Ct.

SUPERBA CO. M-21, Baltimore, Md.
tau~bt almost any 011e at home. Small cost.
Send 'l'ODAY ll cent& for partic•tlaa and
proof.

GllORGE w. a1111:r·a,
Room 111-627, 125 N. Jeff' Ave,, Peoria, Ill.

GOODYEAR RAINCOAT FREE

BOYS AIR i.<_RIFLE.

This fine Riffe free for seliing only 16 pkg s Colored:
Po•t Cards &t 10c a package. Write for P ostca rds tod a,-.

Columbia Novelty Co.,

0

i ~-s

De,:.t. 132

Goodyear Mfg. Co., 1812-RD Goody!'ar
.,Bldg., Kansa s City, Mo., i s m aki ng an offer
to ~end a handsome raincoat free to one
person in each loca-lity who will show and
recommend it to friends. If you want one,
write today.

East Boston •• Mass.

-

Genuine

ForelAn

Stamps -

l\.fe:r:lco

War

I:;;uos. Venezuela.. Salvador and !ndta.1011
Service, Gua.teme.la, China., etc. Only finest
"
approval sheets, 50 to 60%. Agents Wanted. Bil
72-p. Lists Frea. We Buy Stomps. Estab. 25 yrs.
Hussman Stamp Co., Dept. 182 St. Louis, Mo.

OLD

MONEY

WANTED

-

$2 to $,iOO EACH paid for hundreds of Old
Coins dated before 1895. Keep ALL old or
1dd money. Send 10 cts. for New Ill's Coln
Value Book, 4x6. You may have valuable
coins. Get Posted. w·e pay cash.
CLARKE COIN CO, An, 13, Le Ro,-, N..!- Y.

I

FRE E BOO K

,

Full of astounding f'acts about crlm•
and crime detection that will amazo
and Intrigue you. Tells of thirteen
bailing cases solved by finger print
evidence. Send for a copy today.

s•,ooo REW'AR D
For the Capture of This Man .

ONVICT 6138; escaped from the State Penitentiary;
Name, Charles Condray; Age, 37; Height, 5 ft. 8 In.
Weight, 141 pounds; Hair, light brown; Eyes, gray.
Easy enough to Identify him from his photograph,and this
description, you may say-but, Condray took the name of
"Brown", dyed his hair, daTkened his skin,grew a mustache,
put on weight and walked with a stoop
Yet, he was captured and Identified so positively that he
knew that the game was up and returned to the penitentiary without extradition. How was it accomplished?
Easy enough for the Finger Print Expert. They are the
apecialists, the leaders, the cream of detectives. Every
day's paper tells their wonderful exploits in solving mysterious crimes and convicting dangerous criminals.

C

More Trained Men Needed
The demand for trained men by governments, states, cities,
detective agencies, corporations, and private bureaus is
becoming greater every day. Here is a real opportunity tor
YOU. Can you imagine a more fascinating line of work than
this? Often life and death depend upon finger print evidence
- and big rewards go to ti,e expert. Many experts earn
ngularly from $3,000 to $10,000 per year.

Learn at Home in Spare Time
And now you .can learn the secrets of this science at home
In your spare time. Any man with common school education
and average ability can become a Finger Print Detective In
•urprlslnw;ly short time.

Free Course in Secret Service
For a limited time we are making a special offer of a Profeuional Fin,rer Print Oatfit, abaolately Free, and Fr••
Courae in Secret Serr;rce Intelligence. Mastery of these
two kindred professions wl11 open a brllllant career for you.
Don't fall to write for this special offer today. You may
never see this announcement again. You assume no obliga•
tion-you have everything to gain and nothing to loso.
Write at once-address-

University of Applied Science

1920 Sunnyside Avenue

Dept. 1092

Chicago, lllinoll

,11111111111111111n11111111u1 1u11u1n11u1111111111n11111111 111111111111111111111unu11u

UNIVERSITY OF APPLIED SCIENCE
1920 Sunnyside Avenue, Dept. 1092, Chicago, llilnoll

y~~:

1
~::~
a~~
offer of a FREE course in Secret Service lntelli1tence anl the
Free Professional Finger Print Outfit.
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~e The Hours That Count

OST of your time is mortgaged t9 work,
meals and sleep. Bµt the hours after
supper are yours, and your whole future depends on how you spend them. You can fritter ·them away on profitless pleasure, or you
can make those hours bring you position,
money, power, real success in life.
Thousands of splendid, good-paying positions are waiting in every Jield of work for
men trained to fill them. There's a big job
waiting for you-in your present work or any
line you choose. Get ready for it! You can
do it without losing a minute from work,
or a wink of sleep, without hurrying a single
meal, and with plenty of time left for recreation. You can do it in one hour after supper
each night, right at home, through the International Correspondence Schools.

M

Yes-You Can Win Success in an
Hour a Day
Hundreds of thousands have proved it. The
designer of the Packard "Twin-Six," and hundreds of other Engineers, climbed to success
through I. C. S. help. The builder . of the
great Equitable Building and hundreds of
Architects and Contractors won their way to
the top through I. C. $. spare-time study.
Many of this country's foremost Advertising
and Sales Managers prepared for their present positions in spare hours under I. C. S.
instruction.
For 30 years, men in offices, stores, shops,
factories, mines, railroads-in every line of
technical and commercial work-have been
winning promotion and increased salaries
through the I. C. S.
No matter where you live, the I. C. S. will
come to you. No matter what your handicaps
br how small your means, we have a plan to

meet your circumstances. No matter how
limited your previous education, the simplywritten, wonderfully-illustrated I. C. S. textbooks make it easy to learn.

Make Your Start Now!
When everything has been made easy for
you-when one hour a day spent with the
I. C. S., in the quiet of your own home, will
bring you a bigger income, more comforts,
more pleasures, all that success means-can
you afford to let another single priceless hour
of spare time go to waste?
· This is all ,ve ask:: Without cost, without
obligating yourself in any way, put it up to us
to prove how we can help you. Just mark and
mail this coupon.
- - - - - - - T E A R OUT HERE- - - - - - - INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS
Box 4497 • • Scranton, Penna.,
Without cost or obUgatlon, please tell me how I can Qualify tor the
1>0sitlon or in t.he subject bofore \\hich I have marked an X:
BUSINESS TRAINING DEPARTMENT
Bualness Management
Salesmanship
Intluatrial Manaa-ement
O Advertisin&

•B
Personnel Oraanlzatlon
:Mana1ement
•D •.rrafflc
Business Law

•

8Better
Letters
Foreign Trade

OSteno&raphy and Typlna
Uankin& and Bankln& L&w
~Business En"Hsh
,\ccountancy (lncludlnc C.P.A.)
Civil Servlcp
Nicholson Cost Accountlns
Ra!lway Mall Clerk
Bookkeeping
CfJmmon School SubJects
Private Secretary
Btch School Sub1ect8
D French
f..llustr:itinr
D Cartoonlos
~ liusineas Spnnlsh
TECHNICAL AMO INDUSTRIAL DEPARTIIENT
Electrical Engineerinz
.Architect
Electric Lighting
Blue Prrnt ReaJl ng
Mechanical En&lneer
Contractor and Builder
Mechanical Draftsman
Architectural Drartswan
Machine Shop Practice
Concrete Builder
Railroad Positions
Structural Ena:ineer
Gas Engine 0peratlns
Plmnblng anrt Be».tlna
Civil Engineer
Chemistry D Pharmacy
Surveyini: and Mappln1
Automoblle \\'ork
~Jetallura:Y
Na,·le-atlon
Steam Enelneerlnc
Acrtculturt and Poultry
Radio
O Alrolane En1lnt1
Mathematica

•

~

~

I
8
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Name ...... .......... .......... .. ..... ............................................................ .. 1.. . .
Street
e.2e.22
Address .................... ......... .. ..... ............ ............................... ................ ..

City,, .............................................. Stole .. .... .... ....................................,
0ccupatton .......................................................................................n ...
Ptrton, reaicHno 4n Oanada 11lould ,end thi, coupon to tho Intorno,.
tional 0orrupondence 8chool1 Ou"adian 1 L imited1 Montrea! 1 Oaua«H.
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T HAND BOOKS

Useful, Instructive'\nd Amusing. They Contain
Valuable Information on Almost Every Subject

102'.l Young ,v11a West Condem

to Deatb; or, Arietta's Prafrie Race.
Caugb t .l.Jy Comanches; or, A1letta Daring Den th.
No. 42. '.l'HE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP
1025 " Showing Uf. a Sheriff; or, '.l.'be Right Man On a
SPEAKER. - Containing a varied assortment of stump
Wrong 'l ral .
speeches, Negro, Dutch and Irish. Also end men's jokes.
1Cl2C Y Rec·kless Ride; or, Arietta's Ilalrb,eadth Escape.
Just the tbing for home amusement and amateur shows.
1027
and the Cowboy Sports; or, Fun u.nd Fighting
No. 45. THE BOYS 0}' NEW YORK llllNSTREL
on the Hauge.
GUIDE AND JOKE JlOOK.-Something new and very
JO~ ,. Raiding . the Redskins; or.' Arletta nnd the
instructive.
Every boy shoul<l obtain this book, as it
Apache Trap.
full ins£ructions for organizing an amateur
LO~;)
•
'Vl'\looping rt Up; or, The Cowboy Carnival nt • contains
minstrel troupe.
Crooked Creek.
No. 46. HOW TO 111AKE AJ'H) USE ELECTRICITY.
/0:1,) ·' .uagi;er Duel; or Arietta nnd the Mexican
- A:. description of the wonderful uses of electricity and
Bandits.
electro
magnetism; together with full Instructions for
1031 " Qui ckest Shot; or, The Desperadoes or Dlamalting Electric Toys, Batteries, etc. By George Trebel,
monJ Dive.
A.
ill.,
1\1.
D. Containing over fifty illustrations.
1032 " and the Death Mine; or, Arletta Blul'l'ing the
No. 48. HOW '.l'O BUILD AND SAIL CANOES. -A
Claim .Jumpers.
·
ban<ly IJook for IJoys, containing full cllrections for con1033 " Saving the ''SeYenth"; or, Tbe Fight at Red
structing canoes and the most popular wanner of sailRavinP.
ing them. Fully illnslrated.
1034 " Grenser Shake-Up; or, Al'ietta Standing the
No. 40. HOW TO DEBATE.-Giving rules for con•
Test.
ducting delJales, w1tunes for debates, questions for dis1035 ·• Trailing a "Terror"; or, The Bandit Cblef's
cussion
and the best sources for procuring informat:ion
Lnst Chance,
on the questions given.
1036 " Saving Ills Scalp; or, Arietta and the Death
No.
50.
HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANilllALS.Trail.
A valuable book giving, instructions in collecting, pre1037 " '.l.'encblng a 'l:enderfoot; or, The Dude's Duel
paring,
mounting
and preserving birds, animals and
WHh the Desperado.
insects.
1038
Rushing the Rustlers; or, Arletta's Long
No. 51. HOW '.1.'0 DO TRICKS WI'.l'H CARDS. - ConRange Shot.
taining explanations of the general principles of sleight1039 " Grilling the Gold Grabbers; or, Tbe "Shoot•
of·hand applicable to card tricks; of card tricks with
Up" at Rhooker.
or<linary cards, and not requiring ;,!eight-of-band; ot
1040 " Cowboy Challenge; or, Arietta's Good Guess.
tl•lcks involving sleight-of-band, or the use of specially
10n " Mysterious Enemies; or, The Sign of the Sliver
prevared cards. Illustrated.
Seven.
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.-A complete and
1042 " Saving the Stagecoach; or, How Arietta Trapped
handy little book, giving the rules and full directions
the Rond Agents.
·
for playing Euchre, Cribbage, Cassino, Forty-J;'ive,
1043 " nnd "Mesquite Monte"; or, The Worst Grenser
Ronµce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction Pitch, All
in Arizona.
1044 " DPfending ThP Camp; or, Arletta and the
Fours, and nrnny other popular games of cards.
No. o8 . HOW 'l'O WRITE LE1'TERS.-A wonderful
Masked Rn1clers.
1045 " and the Cherokee Chief; or, The Redskins' Last
little book, telling you how to write to :vonr sweetheart,
Fight.
your father, mother, si:ter, brother, employer; and in
1046 " Shower of Gold; or, Arlettn's Lucky Slip.
fact, everybo<l:v and anybody you wi~ll to write to.
1047 " as a Scout; or, Saving the Emigrant '!'rain.
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP A.1.-VD Jl(ANAG.E PETS. 1048 " Running ti1e Ranch; or, Arletta's Game Fight.
Giving complete information as · to the manner and
10¼9 " and "Chapparal Chick"; or, The Bandits or
method of raising, keeping, taming, breeding an<l manthe Foothills.
nging all kinds of pets; also glving full instructions tor
1050 " and the Mad Mexican; or, Arietta's Warning
making cages, etc. J;'uil explained by twenty-eight
Shot.
illnstr.itlons.
1051 " and tl1e Cowboy Millionaire; or, Hem meed In
No. 56. HOW TO BECO'.\JE AN ENGINEER. - Conby Enemies.
ta1ning full instructions how to become a locomotive
1052 " In the "Land of Dead Things"; or, Arletta and
engineer; also dlr<>ctions for building n mo<lel locomotl1e Vultures.
tive; together with n full description of everything an
1053 " Lig-btning Leap; or, a Desperate Duel on
engineer should know.
HorsPback.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE. - By Old King
1054 " in the Golden Valley; or, Arletta's Indian Rign.
Brady, the well-known detective. In which he Jays down
1055 " l\fnrked Mustang; or, Trapping the Horse
some valuable rul1>s for beginners, and also relates some
'1 bieVPS.
adventures of well-known detectives.
1056 " anu "Puncher Pete"; or, Arletta nnd the DynaNo. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER. mHe.
Containing useful information regardlng the Camera and
1057 " Almost Beaten; or, The Secret of the Blasted
how to work it; also how to make Photographic Magic
Pine.
Lantern Slides and other Transparencies. Handsomely
"058 " Buffalo Hunt; or, AriPtta's Awful Rtcte.
lllustrnted.
1059 " at Bolivar Butte; or, The Camp That Was Run
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL ~lACHINES.
by "Ba,1" Men.
- Containing fnll directions for making electrical ma1000 " an<l the Trapped Troopers; or, Arletta and the
chines, induction coils, dynamos and many novel toys
Apo<'he Ambush.
to be worked by electricity. By B. A. R. Bennett. Fully
1061 " an<l tl11' Cowgirl Queen; or, The Clean-up at
ill n stra ted.
Ranch Forty.
No. GI>. l\'lULDOON'S JOKES. -The most original
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be •ent to any
joke bool, ever publlshe<l, an<l 1t is brimful of wit and
oddress on receipt of price, '7c per copy, ln money or
humor. It contains a large collection of song-s, jokes,
poetai;e stamps, by
conundrums, etc., or Terrence l\ful<loon, the great wit,
humori~l nod practical joker of the clay.
. HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.,
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES. - Containing over
166 ·west 23<1. Street,
New York City
three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with
ke:v to samP. A complete book. Fully illustrated.
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No. 67.

SCENARIOS HOW TO

I ,

Prlff II

0-te ~lo'!; THEM

Tht• book eontalna all the moat recent. chanse1 In ille
method ot construction and submission of aeenarioo.
!Jlxty Lessons, eoverlne every phase ot acenarlo writing. For ~ale by all Newsdealer11 and Bookstores.
It you cannot proeure a copy, send UII the p.!..'e,
16 cents, In money or postage stnmps, and we w!ll
mall you one. poataee free. Adl1re11
I,, a:lllNAB\SNII, llll Seventh Ave., New

Yori<, N. Y,

now

TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Con-

tainlng a large collection of instructive an<l highly
amusing electrical tricks, together with illustrations.
By A. Anderson.
No. 68. HOW TO DO OHE.MI(JAL TRICKS. - Containing over one hundred highly amusing and instructive trlrks with chemicals. By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated.
For sale by all newsdealers or will be sent ·to any
address on receipt of price, 10 ~nts per copy, In money
or postage stomps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
166 West 23d Street

'N1;w York

